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	1. Stranded

**DRAGONHEART**

###

This, is Nótt.

Its a few degrees west of Hopeless from Berk, and seven days south of the Ill-Advised Islands. We have hunting, fishing, and beautiful mountains to fly around. It is the place I never planned on returning to.

The main problem is the colony of dragons living here. While most places have Deadly Nadders or Gronckles, we have… Night Furies.

Fate is cruel that way. My abandoned home, the only possible sanctuary for the human that my race would seek to destroy. My race will see me as a traitor for befriending a human… But if I had to tell them what I had done now…

None of them will understand how much I hate myself for it.

Despite the fact I wanted to be with Hiccup for as long as possible – human lives are short in comparison to dragons' – I never even considered trying the process. It would mean risking his life, and it wasn't a risk I was prepared to take.

No human has ever been a Dragonheart.

Until now.

###

CHAPTER ONE:  
>Stranded<p>

A black dragon darted through the snowy woods, a body in its mouth. The body was limp, frail and bloody, but the dragon's teeth weren't out, so it did no harm to the body.

The black dragon's large green eyes flickered over the white landscape. White rustled the trees, sending more snow to the ground. There were slivers of a frozen lake off further north, but the caves off to the west seemed to be the better option, despite the fact the dragon's natural homing senses were tingling as he sprinted towards the caves.

No, going home would be a terrible, last resort.

"Toothless…" the boy groaned. He let out a whimper of pain and shivered.

:: _Oh Freya. _:: Toothless thought. The boy's blood was pooling on his tongue. He hated the taste. If it had been anything but a human he would have relished in the taste – three years ago if it had been a human he would have relished in it still. But now it left a bitter taste, even stronger since it was this human. :: _Hold on Hiccup. You're going to be fine. _::

Finally, the snow capped caves came into better view, nestled in a clearing in the forest. Toothless stood a good distance away from the mouth of one, contemplating what to do. It would be unwise to go in without using his echolocation, but that would also mean dropping Hiccup in the snow and the boy was already freezing…

Reluctantly, Toothless lowered his head to the ground and let Hiccup roll of out his toothless mouth. The frail body shivered. He shifted his body weight forwards, covering the boy with his body from the elements and then checked that his human was properly covered. Once the dragon saw that his boy was, he looked into the cave and shot a plasma blast into it.

He saw the plasma blast scan the cave walls and disappear around the corner before the sound quickly bounced back into his ears, which were located just below his head nubs. No potentially dangerous creature was inside.

Toothless picked the scrawny boy back up in his gums and carried him inside carefully. He laid Hiccup on the stone again, but curled his body around him, pressing Hiccup against his side in order to transfer warmth.

Hiccup's shivering subsided after a few minutes. Toothless bent down and licked the boy's various injuries for the fourth time that day – Night Fury saliva had incredible healing properties – and half watched the orange sun dip into the snowy forest until the stars came out.

Hiccup's heart beat steadied as he fell into a sleep. Toothless found the rhythm soothing and rested his head on his paws. It would be a while, but Hiccup would be okay, thank Thor. Despite his human's stature, he was stronger than most thought.

:: _I was helpless once when it came to his safety._ :: the dragon reflected, thinking back on their disastrous first flying attempt. :: _I won't let it happen again._ ::

:: I'll protect you. :: promised Toothless, nuzzling his nose into Hiccup's auburn hair. Hiccup's lips curved into a smile, but it didn't please the dragon.

Sadness welled up inside of him. How could he had done this? Do this to Hiccup, who had had no say in the matter at all? It would ruin his life!

:: _It saved his life _:: said a nagging voice in the back of his mind. :: _If you hadn't he would have died from his injuries. Besides, your own strength is waning because of the choice. He will definitely live now. Once he's better he and you can fly back to Berk. You can contact dragons all over the world to see if there is a way to reverse it _::

The single word Toothless hated most was the "if".

But the thing he hated most in the world were the savage tribe that did this to his boy. The duo had been flying to the largest island – the mainland, if you will – to do some new mapping. Since the war had been over for two years, Berk's trading options had opened exponentially, and new routes for trading ships were needed. Hiccup had readily volunteered: a day full of flying – what could be better than that?

Toothless had been nervous; his old pack was only a few towns over, just off of the Frightful Forest, located in a secluded the villagers whispered about, called Nótt. He had tried to quell his nerves; everything should have been fine.

They didn't account for the Völsungs, a group of Vikings who had settled into the town decades ago and ruled over it with brute force. Hiccup had gone into town with Toothless, out of charcoal, and needing to buy more for the maps. "I'll be back in a sec bud," he had promised before disappearing into the store.

What happened afterwards was a blur. One of the Völsungs must have recognized Hiccup for who he was, and the group of dragon-hating Vikings had attacked him. Within minutes Toothless had heard the yelp of pain and busted in, almost causing the shop to collapse in on itself. But even a Night Fury could only do so much to over twenty Vikings armed to the teeth.

Eventually, when the Völsungs felt that they had had enough of their sick entertainment, they left, roaring with laughter. If it hadn't been for Hiccup's bloody and bruised body on the floor, Toothless would have ran after them and ripped them to shreds.

None of the villagers helped them out of fear of the Völsungs.

Fearing that the savage humans would come back to finish the job, Toothless had picked Hiccup up in his gummy jaws and took off. Any human settlements were days away, even by flying, and neither of them were safe in the Völsung town, so he had headed into the Frightful Forest. Now they were stranded out here in Night Fury territory.

If he ever saw those Völsungs again, he would make them see that Hel was more merciful than his wrath.

Toothless looked anxiously down on his boy. :: I'm sorry :: he whispered. :: You did not ask to become this. You will outlive everyone else you love. I did it out of selfishness… I cannot bear the thought of living without you Hiccup :: He nuzzled the boy, the only light in the cave his luminous green eyes throughout the whole night, steadily watching the entrance and never wavering.

Nothing would ever hurt his human as long as he was still alive, but unfortunately if he died, Hiccup would too.

##

Fresh snow had fallen in night, so all the tracks left the other day had been covered, for which Toothless was grateful – hopefully the Night Furies of Nótt would never even have to know they were there.

Toothless felt Hiccup stir beside him, and loosened how tightly he was holding the boy. Hiccup squirmed and his eyes fluttered away.

"The Völsungs…" he murmured. "Did they hurt… you bud?" Toothless didn't speak – that would be dealt with another day – but shook his head as to not startle the boy. It seemed to satisfy Hiccup. "Good."

There was a growling sound and Toothless realized it was Hiccup's stomach. The Viking had explained when humans got hungry that was the reaction. Toothless had been full of mirth – a stomach making noises, who ever heard of such a thing? – when he found out, for it wasn't the same with dragons.

Toothless put his head under the crook of Hiccup's arm and licked the boy's scarred face, grateful more than ever for his unusual ability.

He would have to go hunting; he could even roast the meat with his fire. Human stomach's couldn't usually handle raw meat, as Toothless had discovered when Hiccup continually politely refused his regurgitated fish heads.

But hunting would mean leaving the cave – leaving Hiccup unprotected, injured and alone for possibly a few hours. Humans could only survive so long without proper food and water, and while the water could be provided by the snow, food would help Hiccup heal faster, and they could leave this dangerous place sooner.

Assuming Toothless' prosthetic tail could be fixed. Hiccup's latest model, better than any of the others, had been ruined in the fight, although right now it was the least of Toothless' worries.

Bringing Hiccup would be an issue (the boy could barely move) but at least he would be able to protect the boy should any problems arise.

Toothless spent the next hour licking Hiccup's injuries while the human cradled so vulnerably – so trustingly – in his claws drifted in and out of sleep. The more layers of saliva put on them would allow them to heal faster. The cuts on Hiccup's face were already fading. Toothless knew the boy hadn't broken any bones, but the dried trickle of blood in his auburn hair was worrisome.

When Hiccup awake again, carefully and cautiously, Toothless got up, making sure that he helped Hiccup stand. Toothless jerked his head towards the saddle.

"But your tail's ruined," said Hiccup quietly, not quite understanding. Toothless repeated the action, hoping against hope he wouldn't have to speak. "Oh, you just want me to get on?" Toothless nodded and almost smiled slightly at the boy. "Okay bud." The young teenager climbed on the saddle with some difficulty, limping especially on his prosthetic.

Toothless padded his way out of the cave and waded into the snow slowly. Luckily it wasn't too deep, so even though Hiccup was lying down on his back, the snow didn't even touch the boy's fingertips.

"Toothless," muttered Hiccup after a long time. They were walking through the forest, Toothless alert for the lookout of any prey, even a hare hopping on its way. "Something's changed, hasn't it? I feel… different. I shouldn't be… healing, as fast as I am… should I?" His injuries prohibited his ability to talk.

Toothless took a deep breath; the time had come, sooner than he had hoped. Most of the time he loved Hiccup's curiosity and observant personality, but right now he hated it. :: Yes :: he said slowly, and waited for a reaction.

He could hear Hiccup's heart beat quicken, feel his body stiffen. "I can… understand you now?" he whispered, awe in his voice.

:: You underwent a process in order to save your life. I didn't want to – it will greatly change your life – I'm sorry Hiccup. ::

The dragon's voice didn't come out as a human's, or even as a sound from the Night Fury. It was hard to explain, comprehend. It was like reading a book, seeing the printed words, but inside your mind.

"What exactly did you… do?"

:: I have to go back to the beginning, for you to understand. In Night Fury society, we are granted an incredible power of choosing one other – a mate, most commonly, but it has also been a brother or a friend – to be our life partner. Our Dragonheart. :: Toothless wished he could see his boy's reaction – was he beginning to become angry? :: This means that two souls are tied together. If one is in pain, the other can feel it. But likewise, if one is perfectly healthy while the other is dying, the first one's health will be transferred, slowly, to the other. The other will not die. ::

Silence from his human, Toothless began to despair. Would Hiccup just stop talking to him?

"So… You chose me, to save me?"

:: I had to; I'm sorry Hiccup ::

"Does this – bond, mean that I'll live… as long as you will?" Hiccup's voice shook and Toothless felt a stab of guilt.

:: I suppose that my aging will speed up and yours will slow down, but I cannot be sure. But yes, you will live as long as I. The process has never been attempted on a human, you see. You are the first human Dragonheart. ::

Toothless didn't talk for a while, letting the information sink in, for it was a lot for him to handle and he was the one who **(11: 19 am – 11: 50 am)** had made the process happen, and the one who had grown up with learning about it, wondering who would be his Dragonheart.

He could still remember first learning about it.

##

A group of young Night Furies – only two years old – with navy scales turning black, whispered among each other, ignoring their mentor, Starscar. Toothless had been sitting next to his brother, Frostfang

:: Here :: Starscar had began, and the hisses and whisperings died down at once. The female dragon was pleased. :: You shall learn the significance of the process of becoming a Dragonheart. Does anybody know some of what being another's Dragonheart means? Frostfang, perhaps? ::

:: Being another's Dragonheart means you are bonded for life; they are your life partner. :: answered Frostfang promptly.

:: Correct. What else does it entail? Nyxyn? :: said Starscar.

Toothless blinked, surprised – he had almost forgotten his old name, but could remember how his younger self had answered. :: It also means, uh, that if one dies, the other will too? :: said Nyxyn, feeling embarrassed that his younger brother had answered so adequately while he had stuttered and answered uncertainly.

:: Partially correct. The other will know the other's pain, and will unbearable pain before the other dies until they slowly wither away. :: Starscar chuckled at the hatchlings horrified looks. :: However, once one has completed the process with the other, a sense of incredible ease comes over the two involved. The two know that no matter what, they will always find a way to be together, to have support. It is incredibly comforting, as someone who has a Dragonheart. It is a wonderful thing. ::

:: Your Dragonheart is your mate right? :: asked one of the hatchlings.

:: Yes. A mate is the most common Dragonheart :: explained Starscar. :: Now, what is necessary for two to become each other's Dragonheart's? Yes, Mistwing? ::

:: The two both have the feel like life would not be worth living without the other :: piped up the female Night Fury, behind Nyxyn and Toothless.

:: Correct :: said Starscar. :: Now, as young hatchlings, you won't have to think about this for a long time, so just worry about your flying lessons, alright? ::

Nyxyn hung back as everyone else left the cave and went into the tunnels around them, wanting to ask Starscar a rather embarrassing question that he didn't want anyone else hearing. :: Are you coming Nyxyn? :: said Frostfang, turning back to look at him.

:: I'll catch up later :: Nyxyn promised his brother. Maybe they would be each other's Dragonheart – he certainly couldn't imagine life without his younger brother.

:: Starscar? :: said Nyxyn hesitantly. His left ear plate twitched, as it always did when he was feeling nervous.

:: Yes Nyxyn? :: said the older dragon kindly.

:: I was wondering if humans had Dragonhearts, or could be one? :: he blurted out. Talk of humans was a hushed subject – the closest village was thousands of miles away – and the Night Furies felt that their intelligence was above theirs. Humans were dumb and could not fly, unlike dragons. They were beneath them.

Starscar studied him carefully. :: No, humans do have the ability to choose Dragonhearts as we do. A human becoming a dragon's Dragonheart is unheard of. Why? ::

:: Just curiosity. :: he said innocently; for really, that was all it was. :: Thank you Starscar ::

:: Goodbye Nyxyn :: the little dragon heard her say as he bounded down the tunnel his brother had gone, excited for the flying lesson after feeding time.

##

"Toothess?" said Hiccup after a long silence. "I'm your… Dragonheart, does that… mean, you can feel my pain?" he said, wheezing.

:: Yes :: admitted Toothless. :: We're sharing it – your initial pain is cut in half and one half is given to me. But dragons are much stronger; do not worry Hiccup. ::

More silence, then: "Have you been…. able to understand what… I've been saying this… this whole time?"

:: Yes. It is lucky you had developed a habit of talking to yourself before we met, otherwise I wouldn't know as much as I do. ::

"You know, I'm… not mad bud," said Hiccup quietly. Toothless blinked, taken aback. Hiccup wasn't furious with him? "To be honest, I've been wondering… about how to prolong my life so I… can be with you longer. If anything, I feel… bad that you've shortened yours. How… long do dragons typically live, anyway?"

Toothless took a few minutes to answer, the anger at himself slowly winding into something that he pushed out fairly at ease. :: Anywhere from five hundred to a thousand years. Humans typically don't make it past one hundred, do they? ::

"No. I suppose I'll live… a few hundred years longer… and you'll live a few hundred… years less; that's not so bad. How old are you… now, anyway?" He could see so much more of the world this way – see the direct changes brought to Berk for the next five hundred years with his own eyes!

:: I'm only 96 – I'm still young for my race. Around the age you are, actually. ::

"Good… Hey bud – where are the other Night Furies? You… had to come from somewhere right… now we can find them!" said Hiccup excitedly.

The happiness in his rider's voice made Toothless feel horrible. He stopped walking through the snow.

:: I'm afraid we can't Hiccup. My race… Night Furies are very hostile towards humans. They kill any they see on sight. I came to Berk by accident; flew too far and the Queen's hypnotic call pulled me in. I was under her control for at least twenty years until you knocked me out of it. But I was in no position to fly home and once I was…::

He gave a little shrug. :: I realized I had found a better one. ::

"You're okay with… never having a mate? Ever?" questioned Hiccup.

:: You're my Dragonheart Hiccup. As long as I have you, I have all I need to be happy. If my safety was in jeopardy, would you run away from Berk without a second thought? Unlike before, where you had no reason to stay? ::

Hiccup didn't stay silent for even a heartbeat. "Yes. I would miss… everyone, but I would… if it meant keeping… you safe."

:: That's the only reason the process didn't kill you. You care for me as strongly as I do for you. :: He smiled to himself. :: There's a rabbit. Hold on tight. ::

He waited a few seconds, sensing Hiccup's body weight shift, and then propelled himself forward as fast as he could with his wings towards the hopping little bunny. It shot off at the night of him, but it fell over when a well-aimed plasma blast hit it.

Toothless scooped it up in his mouth. "Good job bud," said Hiccup. "Let me break… of some branches… for fire…" Toothless lifted his head so Hiccup could use it to help support himself as Hiccup stood up. He placed one arm on Toothless' head and the other broke off branches slowly, one by one.

When Hiccup was done he sat back down in the saddle, the branches held securely in his arms. "Let's get back to the cave… bud."

The Night Fury started to run.

##

They spent the rest of the day in the cave, Toothless curled around the fire with Hiccup leaning into him. The boy had taken his prosthetic leg off, which had initially made the dragon worry (what if something horrible came in suddenly and Hiccup couldn't run?) but after a few hours he had stopped worrying and realized that Hiccup, now well fed, warm, was far more comfortable this way.

After a few more layers of Night Fury saliva, Hiccup could talk without pain, which was good, because it was their first day where they didn't have to have seemingly one sided conversations.

"Is your pack the only known one of Night Furies?" asked Hiccup. Toothless licked him one last time on his scarred face.

:: The only one I know of specifically. Night Furies always live somewhere very cold, where there isn't much sun. We hunt at night, you see. ::

"Gee, I never would have guessed that," his boy said sarcastically, and Toothless chuckled – a deep rumbling sound resonating in his throat.

:: Hilarious, as always :: the dragon shot back. :: But we heard of brother packs located even further up North. I believe that my pack is the only one this far South ::

"Do dragons celebrate birthdays? Like the day you hatched or something?"

:: Not individually. The Night Fury mating season is autumn, and all the eggs hatch in winter, usually around full moons. I was considered special… I hatched under a solar eclipse. According to legend in my pack, our greatest warrior was born in the same circumstances. ::

"They might be on to something. You were the first to ever befriend a human, after all."

:: Don't you have a special birthday? I remember the first year we were together, you had a celebration, but not the next two. ::

"Well, humans have these things called calendars and leap years. A leap year only happens once every four years, and it adds on an extra day, February 29th. So we only technically celebrate my birthday every four years. It's considered unlucky, just like how Hiccup means…" Hiccup swallowed hard. "Accident."

:: Looks like your tribe wasn't more wrong :: said Toothless gently, nuzzling the boy who leaned into the gesture.

"Thanks," whispered the Viking.

:: Now you should put your leg back on while you sleep, I'm not taking any chances. ::

Hiccup sighed. "Five more minutes?"

:: No – oh don't give me those eyes. No, you don't let your father give me extra fish, you don't get five extra minutes. ::

Hiccup reluctantly put his prosthetic back on. "Fine, but I'll be changing that when we get back to Berk."

As Hiccup settled in for the night, neither of them spoke the question they were both wondering: when _would _they get back to Berk?

##

Toothless bright green eyes flickered to the cave entrance, where the sun was beginning to rise. The sky was purple and orange shot with gold and pink.

But there, standing out starkly across the snow in semi-darkness, was a large dark shape with luminous blue eyes and a familiar frame.

:: Hiccup! :: Toothless hissed, starting to stand up. :: Get ready to run! :: The young teenager roused quickly, blinking in confusion, but getting ready to obey the command none the less.

The dark shape came closer, and Toothless felt his body tremble against the boy's. Hiccup laid his hands on Toothless' head, and in a surprisingly calm voice said, "It's going to be okay Toothless."

Sharp white teeth gleamed below the bright blue eyes, the shape becoming clearer as the sun rose. :: Who are you? :: barked the Night Fury outside the cave. The voice sounded strangely familiar to Toothless, but he couldn't place who it belonged to. The male came closer, another one – female, Toothless could tell by the scent – close behind.

Hiccup reeled in his shock; he could understand other dragons too?

The intruding Night Fury eyes widened, and Toothless realized where he knew the voice. :: Nyxyn, is that you? :: called his younger brother – one he had not seen in almost over twenty three years – Frostfang in disbelief.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Here is the first chapter of DRAGONHEART! :) Anyone who reads "Dragon Drabbles" will recognize the little prologue in the beginning. I'm really excited for this story, and I hope all of you enjoy it too! Please review.**


	2. Judged

**DRAGONHEART**

CHAPTER TWO:  
>Judged<p>

_:: Hello brother. ::_ said Toothless, his voice strained. He felt emotions explode inside of him, a mixture of fear, happiness, anxiousness and worry, but mostly fear of what would transpire because of this.

_:: This is amazing! ::_ exclaimed Frostfang, bouncing on his claws in excitement. _:: Mistwing, get over here! It's Nyxyn! ::_

_:: Nyxyn? ::_ cried Mistwing. Toothless could hear her bound over, sticking her head with teal coloured eyes inside. She was slightly smaller than the two males, but with a longer wingspan. She let out a gasp. _:: We thought you were dead! ::_

Toothless resisted the urge to flinch at his old name and could feel Hiccup's small hands rubbing soothing circles in his back behind his wing. He could sense his brother's initial joy fleeing.

_:: It's been almost twenty-five years and no one's heard or seen hide or tail of you! Where have you been all this time? I only came over here because I could smell human blood – it's all over you. Had a recent meal? ::_ said Frostfang, sounding slightly angry, but mostly hurt.

The idea of anybody hurting Hiccup, let alone eating the boy, made Toothless swallow the bile that threatened to come up. _:: Not exactly. ::_ He pressed Hiccup closer to his side with his wing, carefully enough so the two Night Furies staring at him hopefully wouldn't notice anything strange. _:: It's a long story. ::_

_:: That human smell is all over you, so is the blood, but I can't smell the body. ::_ said Frostfang after a long stretch of silence, sounding slightly suspicious. _:: Where's the body Nyxyn? ::_

_:: Honestly Frostfang, aren't you more curious to see where your brother's been for the past twenty three years? ::_ said Mistwing, sounding exasperated. _:: You must be tired. ::_ she added kindly to Toothless. _:: Come with us back to the caves, and you can explain once you've rested. ::_

Toothless didn't say anything, dread filling him up: Frostfang was still watching him carefully.

_:: Food has been a tad scarce recently. If you had anything, we would be glad to share it. There's no bones – and we always spit the bones up. Where's the body? ::_ said the male dragon.

Toothless felt Hiccup shiver, and a fierce anger welled up inside of him, begging to be unleashed. _:: Frostfang, humans aren't meals. That's what I've learned in the past three years. ::_

Frostfang let out a barking laugh – clearly he thought his brother was joking. _:: Not meals? They're so weak and easy to kill. They can't even fly. :: _When he realized, through Toothless' serious eyes, that the other dragon wasn't joking, he gave him a puzzled look.

_:: Nyxyn, ::_ he said slowly, _:: you're serious. ::_

_:: Humans are not weak, and the ones I've met have put up quite the fight for three hundred years. And I know plenty of humans who fly… On dragonback. ::_

Frostfang stared at him, and then to the wing that was shielding Hiccup, and then to the torn up, but still visible, leather saddle on his back._ :: Nyxyn… Is a human behind your wing? Does a **human ride** you like a **mule**? ::_

_:: Actually, he does half the work. ::_ Toothless raised his tail, letting it swoop around and land in front of his feet. His missing tailfin was displayed clearly. _:: I would not be able to fly without him. ::_

_:: You're a human-lover ::_ snarled Frostfang. _:: **A human lover**. ::_

_:: You say that like it's a bad thing. ::_ replied Toothless calmly.

Frostfang made a sudden lung towards the wing Hiccup was behind. Toothless launched himself to meet him, shooting a well-aimed plasma blast that missed Frostfang by merely an inch.

Frostfang recoiled, shocked. _:: You would dare kill your own brother for the sake of a measly human?! ::_ he screeched.

_:: This human is the most important thing in my life and you need to back off. I may not have your bulky strength, but I have better agility, and I will duel you if I have to. ::_ growled Toothless, his pupils slits in his narrowed eyes.

The other male Night Fury was sure to retort – maybe that he accepted the challenge – but Mistwing stepped in, concern shining in her teal eyes.

_:: You both need to calm down. You haven't even let Nyxyn explain; I'm sure there's a good reason behind this… protectiveness of the human boy. There's no need to fight. :: _she said gently, but firmly. Frostfang gave her an angry look.

_:: He's a traitor! He deserves to be punished. Even if you won't let me, well, the rest of the hunting party will find the scent soon enough and come. Either he or the nasty human will be executed. :: _Frostfang's voice wavered; however angry he may have been, Toothless could tell he still wanted him to live. _:: Nyxyn, if you give up the human, your transgressions will be forgiven. ::_

Toothless didn't answer and shifted his body weight so Hiccup would be more comfortable; his brother seemed to take this as a sign of hope and continued.

_:: Nyxyn, you can have your old life back! Your family and a mate! Everything you could ever want? And you're willing to give it up? Just for a pathetic human, are you **serious**?! ::_

Toothless remembered Hiccup's mate – or whatever human mates were called – Astrid asking just that, many moons ago, and found himself answering the same: _:: Yes. ::_

But unlike with Astrid, whose shocked face had melted into one of acceptance with a twinge of respect and admiration, Frostfang's features hardened.

There was a roar behind them – the rest of the hunting party was coming, and their time was running out.

"Toothless," hissed Hiccup. He was scared to the core, but his voice didn't quaver; he wished he hadn't understood the whole conversation. One of them was about to be executed. "You're stronger than I am, you'll be able to survive my death. Let me die instead."

Hiccup's death wouldn't kill him even though they were Dragonhearts; dragons were stronger than humans. Far stronger, able to survive falls that would kill a man, even one like Stoick, with ease, and extreme temperatures.

Toothless would be allowed to survive; he could find his way back to Berk (eventually, Astrid and the other's would notice their prolonged absence and look for them). Hiccup had remade the tail from the first Snoggletog with the dragons, in case anything happened to him. Toothless would be able to fly as much as he wanted; he would be okay.

_:: The human can speak! :: _said Frostfang in disgust and horrified shock. Mistwing didn't say anything, but looked towards where the shielded boy was with an odd sort of interest.

Toothless had no time to reply: Night Furies, at least ten, bounded over to the mouth of the cave, their luminous eyes (mostly blue with one green pairs and one white) shining in the dark.

A lump formed in Toothless throat; he recognized those green eyes. A little darker than his own, but otherwise exactly the same. His father, Lunos, but referred to as Alpha throughout the pack. Their leader. A pair of blue eyes was familiar too; his mother, Lunascale, also known as Beta.

_:: Nyxyn is back! :: _said Frostfang hastily. _:: And he's befriended a human! ::_

Dead silence. All the eyes were on him, and Toothless watched carefully for his father's reaction.

_:: We smelt human blood. Show it to us Nyxyn, before we can carry out your trial. ::_

Toothless swallowed the lump in his throat. _:: Just don't hurt him. :: _Carefully and slowly, he lowered his wings, revealing Hiccup.

The boy's auburn hair was longer than usual, his jaw straighter than it had been three years prior. Cuts and bruises were all over him, and the sleeves of his green shirt was ripped as was his vest. His prosthetic looked battered, but he managed to stand, with weary eyes.

Toothless had never been prouder of him and ignored the surely outraged gasping dragons.

_:: This is Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the third, heir to the Hairy Hooligan tribe, son of the Viking chief Stoick the Vast and the first dragon rider. My rider. :: _It couldn't hurt to build up the boy's reputation, because although now stronger, Hiccup was still on the scrawny side. Besides, it was all true.

He glanced back to meet his boy's worried eyes. _:: Hiccup, this is my old pack, led by Alpha and Beta. :: _The boy didn't say anything, still with scared eyes. _:: You can speak Hiccup, it's alright. ::_

Hiccup nodded, forcing down the dread that was growing in his stomach. "Look, I know you hate humans and that someone has to be executed, so let it be me alright? Too" – he caught himself just in time – "Nyxyn deserves to live more than I do."

Toothless thwacked him on the head with his tailfin for it. _:: Hiccup! Don't listen to him, he doesn't know what he's saying - ::_

"I know _exactly _what I'm saying," said Hiccup firmly. Another thwack.

Lunos' green eyes darted between the dragon and boy, the startling realization dawning on him. _:: Nyxyn… did you? ::_

Toothless shot Hiccup an irritated look that both knew _Keep quiet! _and turned to his father. _:: Yes. This human is my Dragonheart. ::_

Muttering – mostly negative from what he could hear, which made the boy and the dragon's hearts sink – broke out.

_:: Befriending a human! ::  
>:: A <strong>human <strong>Dragonheart! ::  
>:: How on earth did it survive? ::<em>

_:: QUIET! :: _roared a Night Fury with white eyes. His voice cracked, so he was obviously old. It was Ormr, one of the oldest dragons in the pack (one thousand, four hundred and two years old) and Toothless' grandfather, although the two had had little contact with one another.

_:: A human Dragonheart is strange, I admit, but it's happened, hasn't it? This scrawny boy is standing in front of us, living proof, an' he must be stronger than he looks because he has a metal leg doesn't he? Survivin' amputee. Let's just get this over with, Freya help me. :: _concluded Ormr. Toothless felt a rush of gratitude for his grandfather.

Hiccup shifted uncomfortably with all the eyes now staring at his metal left leg. Whenever someone took notice of it, it made him feel self-conscious. He always knew it was there – every time he leaped off Toothless or got out of bed or even took a step he felt the difference, the piece of wood connected to the metal pressing into the cloth put before his stump for comfort. Phantom pains visited him in the night, especially in the extremely cold months of the year.

But despite it being three years, he doubted he would ever fully get used to the sight of his prosthetic, and despite the fact that were quite a few amputees on Berk, he was the youngest to be one in their history. Another thing that made him different.

_:: Well, you heard the boy, let's kill him! :: _said Frostfang hurriedly, looking up at his father Lunos expectantly. Hiccup braced himself but didn't prepare himself to run.

_:: Don't you dare. :: _snarled Toothless, instantly putting himself between the other Night Furies and his boy. _:: Just let us leave. We'll get out of the territory and once he's healed you'll never have to see us again. ::_

_:: You know that all trespassers must abide by the law, and our territory has grown since you have left. :: _said Lunascale smoothly, the first time she had spoken. Her voice was emotionless, showing no sympathy for her younger son or resentment at him either. _:: If we deem your explanation worthy, we shall offer you proper sanctuary, as is the law. :: _

Toothless figured it was the best deal he was going to get and sent up a quick prayer to the gods. _:: Well, about a week ago Hiccup and I left his home to map uncharted places. We stopped a town that was one of the furthest North and met a group of dragon-hostile Vikings. They recognized Hiccup… And beat him to near-death. :: _he explained._ :: Show them. :: _he added to Hiccup.

The teenager rolled down his sleeves with bruises coating every inch of his arms, lifting up his tunic to show cuts on his stomach, and then turned around so they could all see the large previously bleeding cut on his head, visible even through his thick hair.

When he went to turn back, his prosthetic dragged and he staggered and probably would have fallen over if Toothless hadn't steadied him. The dragon didn't even have to think about it; it had become second nature.

Lunos' eyes widened ever so slightly.

_:: Hiccup had left me outside. I – I was too slow – there were twenty of them. :: _Every word was drenched in regret and sadness. _:: I wanted to rip them apart, but Hiccup's injuries were more important… I've been doing the best I can. If I hadn't done the process he would have died. It's amazing he even made it through the process in the beginning, because this is the state he's in after a week of healing, **and **with me sharing half the pain. ::_

Hiccup gave his dragon a feeble smile. "I told you bud, I'm not mad," he said quietly, hoping to vanquish whatever remained of Toothless' guilt, and he could sense the dragon let it go, just a little, which was all he had thought might happen.

There was silence before Lunascale spoke up again. _:: The Elders must converse with my mate and I. Ormr, you have had the most contact with humans – what do you think of this matter? ::_

Ormr's left ear plate was heavily scarred and Hiccup wanted to wince – had that been the contact with humans the Night Fury had experienced? The older dragon took a few moments to consider.

_:: I don't see the boy as a threat, and clearly Nyxyn has made it clear where his loyalties lie. There is proof of their story; I see no reason why either should be executed, especially since they would both die and neither have done anything directly to our pack to deserve it. :: _said Ormr thoughtfully.

Frostfang made a noise of protest but didn't say anything. The next to speak was Toothless' father.

_:: Like Ormr said, there is blatant proof of their case and the boy is in no condition to fight. I vote that they come back to the caves, but both should be approached with caution. :: _said Lunos, but he didn't make eye contact with either his son or the Viking. _:: There may be knowledge we can gain from the two. What is your say, Lunascale? ::_

Toothless dared to look around hopefully and Hiccup lay a hand on his side to support himself. He gave the boy a quick nuzzle.

_:: I think both should be treated with extreme caution, seeing as they have gone into unknown territory – the human can understand dragons, for one – and we do not know how that will affect either. However, there story is solid and as is our custom we must allow them into our sanctuary. ::_

Both the boy and his dragon felt like they could breathe freely again. Hiccup smiled in relief and Toothless wanted nothing more than to wrap the boy safely in his arms in a hug, but knew that it wasn't the time.

_:: Thank _you." They said together.

Frostfang was giving them murderous looks but Toothless was too happy to care. Mistwing was watching them carefully and curiously.

_:: However, :: _said Lunos, _:: while there you must abide by our customs and laws. No rule-breaking, or we will not be merciful again. ::_

_:: Of course, :: _said Toothless quickly.

_:: Father…:: _whined Frostfang. _:: But the human..::_

_:: The human is no threat :: _said Lunos harshly, effecting shutting his second son up. _:: Now, get up front and make sure Ormr doesn't start flying; this blizzard is too harsh for flying. ::_

Frostfang clearly wasn't happy about it, but after shooting Hiccup one last dirty look he padded up towards his grandfather.

Toothless helped Hiccup hobble to the mouth of the cave, only a few Night Furies, one of them Mistwing, bringing up the rear. _:: Time to get in the saddle. ::_

Although Hiccup loved flying, and therefore loved being in the saddle he had carefully crafted and remade time and time again, he felt uncomfortable. On Berk, he never rode Toothless on the ground (except for some days when his leg was really sore and Toothless would force him on). He felt as though he was taking the dragon's dignity away; he wasn't just a pet or a horse or anything like that. He was a friend, a companion; an equal.

It didn't help that Toothless' old pack obviously hated the fact the Night Fury was rode at all.

"I'll be fine Toothless," he said.

The few dragons in the back murmured in surprise ( _:: What sort of a name is Toothless? :: _) but Toothless shook his head. _:: You're getting on. It's a long way there, and you already slip all the time on Berk because of your leg, and here it's ten times worse."_

"Bud…"

_:: Either you get on or I'm carrying you in my mouth again. :: _

Hiccup sighed. "Fine." Despite his injuries, he climbed on with ease. His metal foot and normal foot slid perfectly into the stirrups.

Toothless wiggled his body, just to double check that Hiccup was secure, before he bounded off into the snowy night after his old pack.

* * *
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Snow whirled around them, carried by the icy and bitter wind and Toothless found it was a miracle that Hiccup, since humans had such sensitive skin, could have fallen asleep at all, but he was still grateful.

_:: How long have you known the human? ::_

The question took the male Night Fury by surprise, and he glanced towards the speaker, Mistwing, who was looking intently at the sleeping boy with mild curiosity in her teal coloured eyes.

_:: Three years :: _answered Toothless. _:: He has taught me much, and given me much to be grateful for. What makes you ask? :: _

The vague memories he had of her – a hatchling perhaps a year or two younger, so they grew up together. Perhaps they had wrestled together, and definitely learned to fly together. But beyond that, he couldn't remember much about her.

_:: It's just surprising; you're so protective of it - him :: _she stated, correcting herself. Toothless felt like smiling; progress was already being made, little by little.

_:: We've been through quite a bit together. Our friendship was a secret in the beginning; his kind used to hate dragons, but I expect I'll have to tell the whole story soon enough. :: _Hiccup let out a soft sigh and Toothless smiled inwardly.

A few Night Furies walked behind him, and he was sure that some of them were glaring in his direction, but the dragon could care less. His boy was safe, and that was enough.

**##**

Within a few miles of walking, Toothless could make out the large mouth of the cave that his pack lived in. Mountains – full of intricate tunnels initially carved by Whispering Deaths centuries ago – was what the cave was located in. He could see small caves, flying holes, further up the mountain, used for quick and easy access of traveling in and out of the caves.

It felt odd looking at his home. He never would have though he would come here again, and for the most part he had made peace with the fact. Mixed emotions of nostalgia and fear welled up inside of him, but he forced them down.

Ormr, with Frostfang residing beside him, led the way into the dark cave. Beams of light shone from connecting tunnels where they were flying holes, and the Night Furies bright eyes the strongest source of light in the passageway.

Toothless could see the familiar passageway (shooting up from the left, something only a flying dragon could accomplish) that led to where his sleeping quarters had been. As the Alpha's son, he and Frostfang had gotten the best of everything.

Now he was a traitor in most of his pack's eyes. He felt Hiccup stir; this must have been what the teenager had been feeling while he was being forced to lead the Vikings to the dragon's Nest.

When the hunting party had reached the main passageway cavern – multiple tunnels led off in different directions – Toothless' father turned to the other dragons. _:: You are dismissed; go to your families. Nyxyn, I need to speak with you and the human. ::_

Although obviously reluctant (probably thought it was the greatest scandal, Toothless thought bitterly) the other dragons departed, leaving him alone with Hiccup and his father; even his mother had left.

_:: Nyxyn - ::_

_:: It's Toothless now actually :: _he said, cutting his father off. Lunos blinked, taken aback, but didn't say anything of it.

_:: Alright, _Toothless, _I think it would be best if you and the human stayed in the extra nursery room for the hatchlings. We shouldn't need to use it this Luna Week, depending on how long you stay, and as I've noticed you're incapable of flight currently. ::_

Toothless nodded, his tail fin twitching. The nursery rooms for Luna week – the week when all the hatchlings, well, hatched – were on the ground floor, since the hatchlings couldn't fly for a few years.

_:: Okay :: _said Toothless. Hiccup made a snoring sound, which meant the boy would be waking soon, as Toothless knew from experience. Getting the feeling he was free to go, he began to pad his way towards where the nursery rooms were located. He stopped and turned back, his father's back to him. _:: Thank you ::_

Lunos didn't respond, and although he felt a stab of guilt, Toothless wasn't surprised, and continued on his way.

After going through a few tunnels, he reached the large area of nursery rooms and entered the one on the far left. Like the other three rooms, there was a passageway that led off in the top of the cavern. Light streamed in, either from a dragon's fire or because a flying hole was located directly above the passageway. Soft black scales dotted the floor, shed from hatchlings past. They would make a nice bed for his boy.

"Toothless?" murmured Hiccup. He sat up on the saddle. He looked around the large cavern, eyes widening. "Wow... this is _amazing._ It looks like that Whispering Death tunnel we were in, remember bud?"

_:: How could I forget? I acted like a prideful idiot :: _Hiccup opened his mouth, probably to protest, or perhaps agree, but Toothless wanted to hear neither and continued. _:: These tunnels once belonged to a pack of Whispering Deaths, but centuries before I was born my pack drove them out. Both groups have a strong dislike for each other, naturally, and are prone to steal each other's homes. That's why I wanted to fight the one on Berk so badly. It had been part of the pack mine had driven out and wanted revenge ::_

Gingerly, Hiccup climbed off the saddle. "Let me take this off, it must be chafing." His hand movements were slow and sluggish while he undid the straps and removed the ruined remains of the harness and saddle, but after a few minutes he managed to pull it off and put it on the rock floor.

His legs wobbled; standing for even this short period of time was too much. He stumbled backwards slightly, but the Night Fury's head was there to intercept the fall. Hiccup gave his friend's nose a grateful pat. "Thanks bud."

Toothless helped Hiccup make his way to the bed of scales, which as the boy laid down upon, was surprisingly soft. Softer than his bed in Berk, which was made of wood. As he drifted off to sleep, Toothless curled around him, encompassing him in warmth. The great leathery wings of the dragon covered him, wrapping him in safety just like they had when he had almost been burnt to ash in the battle with the Red Death, and although they were in a hostile situation like before, he felt completely safe with Toothless by his side.

**##**

The next couple of days passed rather quickly, during which a routine fell into place. Twice a day, one of the dragons of the pack, it had been Mistwing the four times, who seemed to have developed a deep interest in the two of them, would bring food, a wild kill of a hare for Hiccup and something larger for Toothless to eat.

Luckily, there were wooden sticks scattered around the cave – toys the hatchlings had once played with – and after getting permission that he could, Hiccup would make a small fire in order to cook his food, with Toothless providing the flame of course. The dragon also skinned the animals as well; human stomachs couldn't handle the fur, he realized, somewhat amused.

Such a time had just passed when Mistwing unexpectedly came again. Hiccup had finished his meal, and after working on his standing stamina (now at a mindblowing five minutes) Toothless had insisted he have a nap. The yawning Viking had protested, but then Toothless had gotten on top of him so he couldn't move, but lightly enough to not accidentally hurt him of course, and Hiccup, muttering "Stupid reptile" had given in to sleep's embrace.

Toothless blinked in surprise at seeing Mistwing walk into the cave. She walked only three legs; something small was clutched in her other front claw. She gave him a questioning look. _:: He didn't want to go to sleep :: _the male dragon supplied, his tail curling around the boy's leg and prosthetic protectively.

Mistwing stared intently at the missing leg and the missing tailfin. _:: How old is i- the boy? ::_

_:: Seventeen :: _answered Toothless. He had noticed where she was looking and continued. _:: Almost considered a man in his tribe. He lost the leg when he was fourteen, still very young. Youngest to do so in his entire village's history ::_

::_ When did you lose your tailfin? ::_

_:: Roughly a month before he lost his leg :: _He smiled sadly, thinking of the irony. _:: He's the one who injured me, and I'm the one who took his, so it makes us even :: _He peeked inside his wings to look at his boy fondly. Hiccup was snoozing away peacefully, a crooked smile on his face that the dragon loved to see.

_:: You must tell me the full story some day _:: said Mistwing kindly.

_:: Not today, I'm afraid. No matter how Hiccup protests, all he has much energy to do now is sleep. :: _An awkward silence fell upon the two.

_:: Oh, and I brought a cup :: _The female Night Fury let whatever had been in her right claw drop; it was a small animal skull with water inside. _:: I figured it - I mean, _Hiccup, _would need it ::_

Toothless smiled at her in the way dragons traditionally did - by making a deep rumbling sound in the back of his throat. _:: Thank you Mistwing :: _The female dragon nodded, smiled at him with the deep noise, and then turned to leave, spreading out her wings. _:: For everything :: _added Toothless.

Mistwing looked back at him. _:: Anytime Nyxyn ::_

_:: I'm actually going by Toothless now :: _he told her. She smiled.

_:: Interesting name. Is it the one H-Hiccup gave you? ::_

_:: It started as a nickname, but it just stuck. He sort of regrets it now when there's battles he has to ride into them on "Toothless". It's the name I use now, anyway ::_

_:: Toothless it is then :: _She gave him one last smile before shooting up the passageway, blocking out the light for a few minutes.

Toothless was hesitant to wake Hiccup up - he just looked so peaceful, so the dragon got up slowly to let him slowly wake up. Hiccup felt the bed beneath him shift and opened his eyes, blinking away the initial blurriness of his vision.

_:: Come on sleepyhead :: _his dragon said cheerfully. _:: Mistwing brought some water :: _He scrambled out of the dragon's protective hug fast after that, his throat parched. He gulped down the water greedily.

"Remind me to say thank you later," he requested.

**##**

Hiccup guessed it was the whole new-name thing that brought Frostfang to their cavern the next day. After his drink, Toothless had told him of he and Mistwing's conversation. News had passed fast; now almost everyone, even if they didn't say it nicely, called the dragon Toothless.

_:: You dare demote yourself further?! :: _Frostfang's screech could be heard as he flew down the passageway into the cavern.

"Well this'll be delightful," said Hiccup sarcastically to himself, leaning against Toothless, slightly out of breath. They had just practiced some more walking, but no real progress had been made this early in the day however.

Frostfang's claws scraped against he rock, eyes mad with fury. _:: You dare allow this human to act as though you're his pet by going by the name he gave you? ::_

Toothless hadn't moved and simply glared up at his younger brother. "Well at least he isn't calling me an it anymore," muttered Hiccup. Toothless almost smiled. _:: As usual, you couldn't be more wrong. I am not Hiccup's pet, and he does not recognize me as such. And I can go by whatever name I want to. ::_

"We're equals, Frostfang." Toothless didn't know who was more surprised by Hiccup speaking up - himself or Frostfang. "We match; we're equals." Hiccup took off his battered prosthetic leg, showing up his stump. Scars traced around it, reminders of the pain it had caused, but he didn't mind; Toothless had had to go through his loss by himself. "And I don't treat him like a pet. He could leave, if he wanted to. I've given him the option before, and I'll give it again. He stays out of choice."

Frostfang looked at the boy bitterly, his eyes flitting between Hiccup and Toothless, his ear plates flexed backwards in anger, his eyes finally resting on Toothless. _:: You're nothing more than a traitor - you're not my brother. You're a **traitor **::_

He shot up the same way he had come.

There was silence between the pair for a moment. "I know how you feel bud. My - my dad, he - "

_:: I know Hiccup. He confessed to me about it, when you were unconscious. ::_

It was a subject the two rarely talked about, partially because they couldn't have two-way conversations before, but mostly because it was a painful time for both of them to think about. Toothless, once a few ships had been repaired, had traveled to Berk with an unconscious and newly amputated Hiccup on board, wondering and hoping his boy would wake up. And he waited for two weeks to see if such a frail boy even would. Meanwhile, upon awakening, Hiccup had to deal with the loss of his leg, which had taken many months to get used to, his father's new acceptance of him, and his new position in the tribe. It had been a whirlwind of emotions, and only a few had been happy.

_:: Gothi had said you might not make it through the night :: _continued Toothless. _:: Thank Freya you did. But honestly, I figured I would be disowned. Besides, I have a new family, a new brother even: you and the rest of Berk. I may be a traitor in the eyes of my race, but not my whole species, and I know that I'm right in my decision. I'd rather be Toothless the traitor with you than Nyxyn the perfect Night Fury without you ::_

Toothless looked at Hiccup for his reaction - it was the most honest and heart felt thing he had ever said out loud, yet he didn't regret saying any of it. Hiccup was his family, and that was why, even in his old dwelling place as a hatchling, Berk was his home, because that's where Hiccup wanted to be.

Hiccup wiped his eyes and wrapped his arms around Toothless' thick neck. "Thanks bud." They stayed like that for a while, which Toothless thought was unusual, but he didn't mind, and then he realized Hiccup had fallen asleep. He smiled to himself.

* * *
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Time was something hard to keep track of. In the caves, there were no real days or nights and even as each passed accordingly, Hiccup slept for the most of it. His hours were spent either eating, walking on shaking legs, sleeping or talking with Toothless.

"What do Night Fury eggs look like bud?" he mused, chewing on some hot, juicy hare meat; there wasn't much left on the bone. Smoke floated up into the fire they had started that morning, the familiar smell making him think of nights in the Mead Hall in Berk. Toothless brought another large amount of warmth as he leaned against the dragon's black scales.

_:: Pure white. :: _answered Toothless. He gobbled up some of the game Mistwing had brought recently – Icelandic cod, his favourite. They had talked about fish the other day and he had mentioned the fact. He needed to thank her for the kind gesture the next time he saw her – she seemed to be the only one that didn't look at either of them in disdain. _:: Why are you wondering? ::_

"Well I know you said you didn't really care, but I was thinking about what if you ever had a mate," said Hiccup. "Mistwing seems nice," he added, his lips curving into a sly smile.

Toothless shook his head; Mistwing was nice of course, and a fairly attractive dragon but she wasn't - she wasn't her... _:: If you must know, I might have had a mate over thirty years ago and I do not regret choosing the life I have. ::_

It was a fairly simple sentence, but it struck Hiccup with all the intensity of a punch to the gut that compared to his dragon, he had not sacrificed enough. He had lost his leg and had been disowned, but he had also had Toothless to help him get through his loss and he had been welcomed back with open arms, a far warmer welcome than he would have gotten before.

But Toothless... Toothless had given up his family, a mate, had had to deal with the fact he would never fly again and thought he would die, all alone...

It was as if the dragon could read his thoughts, because the Night Fury nuzzled the boy. _:: Like you said two days ago to Frostfang, we are _equals. _We've suffered the same, and I'm sorry that I have surely brought you more. You will not feel the consequences of being a Dragonheart for many years, but when you do, it shall be a very intense pain. Our bond is a two-way street and I never want you to think that you haven't given enough, because you risked your life multiple times for me. I know what you said to Astrid before you walked into the kill ring. ::_

The dragon looked his boy dead in the eye. ::_ Your only thought was my safety and you suffered greatly for trying to protect me, so don't you dare think you haven't sacrificed enough. :: _He found himself surprised by the intensity of his voice – how it had grown louder and it had even quavered near the end.

Hiccup nodded, slightly emotional. Despite the fact that Toothless needed Hiccup to fly, not that the option of solo-flight hadn't been given, the fact that the fiercest dragon on Berk besides the Red Death, one that was superior and powerful, considered him, someone his village had for so many years seen as nothing but a screw-up, an _accident_ yet saw the dragon as something magnificent... To be considered just as worthy by the dragon himself meant more than the boy could ever express.

"Thanks, bud," said Hiccup, struggling to swallow the lump in his throat. "Thanks," he murmured against the dragon's thick hide, curling up on his side, sleep tugging on his eyelids. He yawned, closing his eyes and quickly falling asleep.

Toothless gave the Viking a gummy smile. _:: No – thank you. ::_

**##**

_:: Don't tell me you were back with that traitor and that blasted twig. ::_

Mistwing turned irritably to see her mate, Frostfang glowering at her, and narrowed her eyes.

The two had grown up together, shared flying lessons. Nyxyn – _Toothless, _she corrected herself, had always had a particular flair for fancy aerial tricks. Toothless had been nice, but she had always been more friendly with Frostfang, who was her age, and they had gotten close when Toothless had disappeared over twenty-five years ago, becoming mates only ten years ago. A family was sure to come within the next ten.

And although they were many things she loved about Frostfang, the way he held grudges was something she detested. _:: Yes, I was there with your brother and his Dragonheart Hiccup. Is that a problem? ::_

The two Night Furies were standing near the passageway of the Clawscale Cliffside, the cliff all young Night Furies used for flight training when they got older. Another passageway that led off of this one led directly to the hu- Hiccup and Toothless' room – Mistwing had just gotten back from delivering dinner and another cup of water for the pair. She was determined to come once when Hiccup was awake; she wanted to know what made Toothless so protective of something so scrawny, and she was curious about their story. Matching battle scars was something even dragons understood as a badge of friendship.

_:: Toothless, :: _Frostfang spat. _:: Is a _human lover. _You can't say that doesn't bother you in the slightest, something that's only a measly meal riding on a dragon's back?! ::_

_:: It is a strange concept, _:: admitted Mistwing. _:: But I don't see why you're so worked up about this. ::_

_:: Have you forgotten what happened twenty years ago so soon? :: _hissed Frostfang. He raised his wings partially in anger and she could see the long scar that went down the leathery membrane of his right wing.

_:: I will never forget. :: _she told him angrily. _:: I lost far more than you did, or are you the forgetful one?! :: _She gave him a low growl, but reeled in her emotions. _:: Burdens of the past should not hamper the future, Frostfang. In the seventy years I had known Toothless, I had never seen him look happier than he does right now, so maybe you should go to Tiamat to get your eyes checked. ::_

She stormed past him angrily and shot up the passageway towards her sleeping quarters, wanting nothing more than to curl up in her small cave and sleep. She could hear her mate's protests echoing behind her ( _:: I do not need to go to our Healer! ::_) but ignored them.

How dare he accuse her of forgetting – she knew pain he would never understand.

**##**

Toothless had been dreading the day since they had first arrived at the Night Fury sanctuary almost a week ago – Negotiation Day. He and Hiccup couldn't stay forever, nor did they want to, but how long Lunos and Lunascale would allow them to stay was important to find out. Hiccup was still recovering very slowly and the dragon worried they were be forced to leave too early in the healing process. If they did, all of Hiccup's injuries could be reopened by the harsh elements that surrounded the sanctuary.

_:: C'mon Hiccup. :: _said Toothless gently, giving the boy time as always to get up out of his claws. Hiccup sat up slowly, yawning, but hobbled out of the dragon's embrace. _:: It's negotiation day. How are you feeling? ::_

"Strong as an ox," he said jokingly, sliding his prosthetic into place. It was so much more comfortable to sleep with it off.

_:: Do you think you'll be able to walk? :: _asked Toothless, heaving himself to his feet, spreading out his wings to let the stiffness of them out. It had been a while since he had flown and although he missed it, he knew there was little to do about it.

"We can try," answered the Viking, lacking enthusiasm. He could stand for far longer – almost twenty-minutes now – but they hadn't made much progress with walking yet.

He took a few steps forward, cautiously placing one foot in front of the other. Encouraged by the success, he turned back and gave his dragon a big smile before taking another few steps. The dragon kept pace with him, ready to steady or catch him should he fall. He made it all the way to the mouth of their cavern.

It was when he took a step out into the passageway that led off to the Trial Room, where the negotiations would take place, did he feel his legs give out on him. "Bud!" he yelped, lurching forwards. Toothless got there just in time to stop him from hitting the hard, stone floor. "Thanks, my stupid metal leg slid." He kicked the prosthetic in the air for good measure, but then the duo continued down the passageway.

The Trial Room was even larger than their cavern, full of rocky ledges where many Night Furies were perched. Most of them had white eyes, like Ormr or Tiamat, their Seer and Healer, showing their old age: the elders. Hiccup could see Frostfang, Lunos and Lunascale standing on one of the larger rocky platforms near the centre.

Frostfang glowered down at them, and it made Hiccup gulp; hopefully he wasn't an influential figure to his father. But he could also see Mistwing off to the left, nodding at them and it reminded him that not all of the Night Furies hated them. Some were actually okay.

Lunos scraped his long, sharp claws against the stone; it was a loud, ear-splitting noise, but it made all the talking in the room die down immediately.

_:: We are gathered here today to decide how long Hiccup Haddock the human and Toothless-Nyxyn the Night Fury shall be staying within our walls. Let the negotiations begin. :: _he announced in his booming voice. It reminded Hiccup of how his father Stoick spoke at important meetings.

_:: First, we must see how much the human's injuries have healed. A report of such matters, Toothless? :: _said Lunascale.

Hearing his new name come from his mother's mouth brought a lump to the dragon's throat, but he swallowed it and glanced at Hiccup. _:: Hiccup's wounds have begun to scar slightly. He can still only walk and stand for short time periods however. ::_

_:: How much food have you been consuming – Mistwing, I understand that you've been bringing it most days? :: _inquired Lunos.

_:: Both Toothless and Hiccup eat quite small portions – it has made not even the tiniest dent in our food storage, :: _answered Mistwing confidently.

There was a pause as Lunos let the information sink in and thought carefully about what he was going to say next. _:: Toothless, how long do you think it will take the human Hiccup to be fully healed? ::_

_:: Two months, :: _said Toothless. Hiccup, who had been standing without his support, stumbled slightly and put an arm on the dragon's neck to steady himself. _:: Take that as an example. ::_

Hiccup was sure that his dragon sounded far more confident than Toothless actually felt. As the Night Fury had explained, two months was a fairly long time to stay; there had been three visitors in the seventy years Toothless had lived there, and at most they had stayed for a week or two.

_:: You realize that is an unusually long time of being in the sanctuary? :: _said Frostfang angrily. _:: Perhaps if the human left you could stay for longer – ::_

_:: _No. _:: _said Toothless harshly, glaring at his younger brother. _:: We are not being separated. Not again. ::_

Being separated brought nothing but bad memories – being almost executed on Outcast Island, Dagur the Deranged almost killing them both, and most notably, Toothless being led off in chains to guide the Vikings to the Red Death.

Of course, none of the other Night Furies knew that and Lunos found himself surprised by how protective his former son had grown for such a tiny human. There was a long story behind it, he was sure.

_:: Depending on how both of you can contribute to the pack, we will allow you to stay for four more weeks. And we must hear your story. If in agreement, raise your tails, :: _decreed the Alpha. Slowly, with Mistwing among them, a little more than half the congregation of dragons raised their tails.

Smoke dribbled out of Frostfang's nostrils in anger, but the enraged Night Fury kept quiet. Clearly, his father was far too gentle with the crime at hand. Some persuasion was in order. But not now.

Hiccup gave his dragon a wide, crooked smile before he wobbled, even with the support, fatigue coming to him. Toothless moved his head forwards to give extra walking support. "Thanks bud," the boy said gratefully.

_:: It is settled: Toothless and the human Hiccup shall be staying for the next month. The meeting is adjourned. You may go about your business. :: _said Lunos. Fairly quickly, the other dragons made their way out of the Trial Room through the multiple passageways on top.

Rather than join the throng of departing dragons, Mistwing landed gracefully near Hiccup and Toothless. _:: Mind if I join you? :: _she said happily.

Toothless glanced towards Hiccup who nodded. "Sure," said the Viking, giving the female dragon a small smile.

Frostfang, who had remained on the rocky platform, watched his mate leave with the unusual duo and turned to his best friend Attor angrily. Attor had sharply rounded ear-plates, which were pointier than most.

_:: I _hate _that human. It's obviously enslaved Nyxyn – how else could he be so content to give up everything for it? :: _said Frostfang bitterly.

_:: Nothing more than a twig, :: _said Attor, sounding slightly angry, yet mostly curious at the same time. _:: I wonder how it managed it. ::_

_:: Never mind that now, we need to make sure more of us don't become like Mistwing, which reminds me, I need to have a talk with her. Meet me at the cliff at sunset? :: _said Frostfang. Attor nodded; Frostfang smiled before gently flying down and heading the way Toothless, Hiccup and Mistwing had gone.

**##**

Mistwing watched Toothless help Hiccup back to the room with interest. To see such a powerful dragon – she had seen him fly before he had left, many, many times – help such a fragile creature... It was unusual.

Once they had reached the room, Toothless gave Hiccup time to settle down with ease. Hiccup gave his nose an appreciative pat. "Thanks bud."

The dragon moved to curl around him and Hiccup immediately leaned against him. _:: Anytime. :: _Mistwing sat across from the pair.

_:: So where do you live Hiccup? :: _asked Mistwing.

"On a little island, just off the shore of the mainland, it's called Berk. My tribe of Vikings, the Hairy Hooligans, have been living there for three hundred years. It's not the easiest place to live, but we're Vikings: we have stubbornness issues," he explained, smiling a little.

_:: Especially this Viking, :: _added Toothless, nudging the boy with his forefront leg slightly.

"Hey!" Hiccup attempted to shove him back, but did something Mistwing had never seen before; he bared his teeth, but there was no aggression in his eyes, only happiness.

_:: What's that expression called? That tooth thing? :: _she said curiously. In the dragon world, showing teeth was a sign of intimidation or anger or annoyance, never joy.

Hiccup repeated the expression. "This? It's called a smile. It's how humans show happiness and stuff. Must be odd for dragons, I guess. But Toothless caught on pretty quickly. Show her bud."

Toothless didn't need to retract his teeth; they were hardly ever in now anyway and let his lips curve into his traditional gum-filled smile.

Mistwing mimicked the action, letting her teeth slide into the holes in her gums and, with a little difficulty, pulled off her own "smile". It felt odd, but strangely... Good, she decided. She let her teeth come back after showing the new-found gesture to the duo and let out the vibrating laugh of a dragon.

_:: It is strange, but it seems Toothless has no problem with it now. You two smile a lot together, share in happiness together a lot? :: _she said, smiling again, although this time in the dragon way.

Hiccup grinned, but took in her words. He guessed that was what smiling was, really, portraying one's happiness to another in order to share in it. Such a simple thing as smiling really was a beautiful thing, when he looked at it.

"Yeah," he said, leaning in as his dragon did with his head, feeling the familiar rub of scales on his cheek and in his hair. Even here, in a situation that was hardly ideal and with no clear way home, they still managed to find happiness simply from being with one another. "We do."

**##**

Within time, Hiccup had fallen asleep and Mistwing had watched as Toothless circled him and made sure he was comfortable like a mother would do to a hatchling.

_:: I'll come back in the evening, :: _she promised, turning to leave after a few moments. The pair would need dinner, but she also sought their companionship. Hiccup was an intriguing person and as strange as it was to consider a human as such, the boy was an enjoyable person to be around. More enjoyable than Frostfang had been of late anyway.

_:: I know this may seem like a lot to ask of, :: _said Toothless and she turned her head around to look at him, the boy curled up in his arms, with her teal-coloured eyes. _:: But maybe you could try to convince some of the other dragons that humans aren't so bad after all? ::_

Mistwing was taken aback; the request was quite a lot to ask for, after all. It would mean going against the views of her siblings and her mate (although how much longer he would be one, she wasn't sure). But now she knew different than what she previously had and if Toothless could forgive humans – especially this human, who had taken away his tailfin, then who was sure to hold on to her anger at what humans had taken from her, or to deny that humans were not the creatures she thought they were? Not this one at least.

She gave him the human version of smiling and he gave her the dragon one. _:: I'll try. ::_

She continued on her way, padding down the hall and intent on having a nice nap in her sleeping quarters before joining the hunting party she was scheduled for that night, when she saw Frostfang waiting for her.

_:: Come to apologize? :: _she asked, doing her best to keep her voice neutral; not all of her irritation at him earlier had left.

_:: Spending more time with the human I see? :: _said Frostfang, throwing a look of disdain in the direction of Hiccup and Toothless' room.

Smoke curled out of her nostrils like it always did when she was upset and felt her teeth slide in naturally as a sign of annoyance. _:: This human is different, :: _she said firmly. Frostfang didn't take well to harsh words but was almost always willing to look at reason – perhaps he would listen to her then? _:: Look, I'm sure if you just spent a little time with Hiccup you would see – :: _

_:: How can you say that? Humans took your mother and father Mistwing – how can you think they are even remotely worthy of redemption?! ::_

Mistwing's features hardened, her pupils turning to slits.

Only a few years after Toothless had mysteriously disappeared, on a hunting trip a group had gone further than usual to look for food; that winter had been hard. The group had come across a group of vicious humans heavily armed and full of anger at dragons. Many of their kind had been injured – the scar across Frostfang's right wing and Ormr's scarred ear plate were such examples. A few had even died; Mistwing's mother and father had been in the unfortunate few.

_:: How can you judge all by the actions of some? :: _she hissed, giving him a low growl. _:: Do I hate those humans? How can I not? But do I hate all humans – do I hate a human who's paid for his mistakes and cares just as deeply as his friend does for him? How could I? Hiccup and Toothless' bond is unlike anything I have seen, even between dragons, and I think we could learn a lot from them and I intend on convincing others of the same. ::_

She bared her teeth at him, shoving past him roughly. _:: Now get out of my way! ::_

Frostfang glowered after her, his eyes moving to stare venomously at the entrance way of the human and Toothless' room. He snorted angrily and then headed to the Cliffside; Attor should be there by now...

As he had suspected, his best friend was already waiting for him. _:: I'm guessing your talk with Mistwing didn't go too well? :: _said the Night Fury gently.

_:: She thinks being with my traitorous brother and the human is worth her time. Apparently it's "special". We have to do something, especially if their story could appeal to the other dragons...:: _He turned to Attor. _:: Any ideas? ::_

_:: Nothing that wouldn't get us banished, :: _mumbled Attor. _:: Besides, their story must give out some of their weaknesses – maybe we should wait and see if we can exploit them. ::_

Frostfang took his friend's advice into consideration, but looked back down the passageway, thinking of the days when he and Nyxyn used to be best friends, brothers, playfully resting and laughing together... And the human had taken it away for at least the past three years, he knew that much.

_:: I just want it to go back to the way it was before... :: _he said miserably, in a hushed voice. Attor looked at him with concerned eyes.

He gave a gentle, quick nuzzle to his friend's face. _:: I'm afraid that's the pesky thing about time: it doesn't stop for anybody. ::_

* * *

><p><strong>AN: This chapter was longer than my usual word count, so yay! The next chapter will probably be even longer, seeing as we're going to get the full story of Hiccup and Toothless, told from the mouth of each other, together and I'm planning a lot of good stuff for it. So "Chapter Five: Explained" might only be part I with part II coming afterwards, I'm not sure.**

**I've got quite a bit in store for Attor and Mistwing and the whole Mistwing-lost-her-parents thing isn't done quite yet, so watch out for that stuff. **

**For those of you who are interested in the Night Fury culture I've set up, chapter eight really explores that with some interesting parallels currently being set up, so everyone should enjoy that.**

**Also, I will be trying to update more regularly, but life will get fairly busy within the next two weeks, which greatly limits writing time. However, I will try my hardest to have something up by Valentine's day.**

**So if you want to tell me what you thought - liked, disliked, etc - please let me know my leaving a review; I always want to improve my work and my story and will greatly appreciate any solid feedback you wish to give.**

P.S.: Have you seen that new poster of Astrid (featured on Berk's Grapevine)? GORGEOUS!


	5. Explained

**DRAGONHEART**

CHAPTER FIVE:  
>Explained<p>

* * *

><p>On the eve of the day before he and Toothless' explanation, Hiccup was surprised to see Frostfang, and another Night Fury with sharply rounded ear plates walking into their cave. Mistwing was the only dragon who visited, and Hiccup doubted that Frostfang had become a human-lover overnight.<p>

_:: What are you doing here? :: _Toothless snarled. He had been laying now with Hiccup leaning against him, but was now on his feet, stepping protectively over the boy.

_:: Can't brothers visit each other? :: _Frostfang asked innocently. _:: Or do I make the human uncomfortable? ::_

Hiccup snorted despite himself. Frostfang, scary? The idea was absurd. Toothless made a low noise at him to shut up.

_:: Leave, Frostfang. And you too Attor. ::_

_:: Maybe we don't want to, :: _Attor said. _:: Maybe we're hungry for a special treat. ::_

Hiccup's eyes widened; they meant they wanted to eat him. Okay, now Frostfang was a little scary. Toothless' eyes narrowed – he looked angrier than Hiccup had ever seen him. He shot a plasma blast at their claws as a warning.

_:: I will fight both of you, and I will not show mercy, :: _he threatened. One of his wings shielded Hiccup from view. _:: He is more my brother than you ever were. ::_

Frostfang gasped and then growled angrily. _:: Fine. Don't come whining to me when the Pack makes you leave and he dies in the wilderness. :: _He slinked out of the cave.

_:: See you later snack! :: _Attor shot at them before following his friend.

_:_:_ Are you okay? :: _Toothless asked, removing his wing from Hiccup's view. The boy was shaking but didn't say anything. Toothless nuzzled him affectionately. _:: Don't worry, they won't eat you, I'm sure you'd taste disgusting. ::_

Hiccup rolled his eyes but he was smiling now. "Thanks for the vote of confidence bud."

##

_:: Hiccup? ::_

"Hmm?" Hiccup looked up to see the familiar, black mass that was his dragon's head. The two had been waiting for Mistwing to arrive with breakfast. Then he noticed that the dragon's eyes were narrowed slightly, as were his ear plates. "Bud, you don't have to worry. Everything's going to be fine."

_:: I know I'm being foolish, :: _said Toothless. His tail thumped against the cave floor. _:: The whole thing with Frostfang and Attor unnerved me. And the pack will definitely be angry when they learn that you took away my tailfin.::_

Hiccup winced. "Yeah, sorry... You don't think your brother has already told them?"

_:: Perhaps. But it's more likely he's waiting to see exactly what will happen. :: _Smoke dribbled out of his nostrils. _:: We should get moving. Mistwing will be along soon with breakfast. ::_

Hiccup climbed out of Toothless' arms first and quickly took a seat while the Night Fury got up himself. _:: Feeling tired? ::_

"Not really. I just want to be able to walk to and from the room this time. It's in the Trial room right?"

Toothless nodded, but then looked to the entrance of their cavern as Mistwing came in. _:: Good morning Toothless, Hiccup. :: _Her warbles were muffled by the animal carcass in her mouth.

"Somebody seems cheerful," he noted. Mistwing let the carcass fall out of her mouth. It looked like a female deer.

_:: More like satisfied. I've been wanting to hear the whole story for a while, you know that Hiccup. :: _she reminded him. _:: Alpha has requested you two come to the Trial room as soon as you're done eating. ::_

"Will do," promised Hiccup, already starting to skin a small part of the deer. Once he had taken what he wanted, he let Toothless drag the rest of it away.

Mistwing nodded. _:: Good. I'll see you in a bit. And don't worry, everything's going to be fine. :: _

Once she was gone, Toothless helped Hiccup get a fire going to cook the meat. Afterwards, the two boys ate in silence.

Despite what he had said before, Hiccup _did _feel slightly nervous about telling all of the dragons about their story. He figured most of them had guessed that he had something to do with Toothless' tailfin, but confirming it would be hard. Not only because it would mean seeing their reactions, but it would mean being reminded of the guilt.

He crippled his best friend.

The only thought that made him feel worse was the fact that at one point he had wanted to _kill _his best friend.

Toothless looked at him with concerned eyes. _:: Are you alright Hiccup? ::_

"Just thinking." Hiccup gave him a smile, but it didn't seem to fully reach his eyes. This wasn't the time to question further though, so the dragon accepted the answer. For now, anyway.

He glanced at the small pile of the bones in Hiccup's lap. _:: Are you ready to go? ::_

Hiccup pushed himself up, testing out how strong his legs felt. Neither wobbled which made him feel proud of his recovery, but also reminded of how close he had come to death from the Völsungs' hands. A lump formed in his throat.

He did his best to swallow it. "Yeah." He gave the Night Fury's soft nose a pat, appreciating the concern. "Let's go."

Hiccup managed to walk to the Trial Room by himself. Toothless walked beside him, ready to catch him if need be of course. The Trial room was set up the same way as before, with Lunos, Lunascale and Frostfang standing on one of the platforms and Mistwing with her teal-coloured eyes somewhere in the mass of black.

_:: We are gathered here today to hear the tale of Toothless the Night Fury and Hiccup the human. You may begin. :: _announced Lunos.

Hiccup and Toothless exchanged a nervous look with each other before Hiccup cleared his throat. He started explaining about his home, Berk, with its long winters and pesky problem with the dragons. How he was absolutely hopeless when it came to killing them.

"I wanted to be the first Viking to kill a Night Fury. They were known as the unholy offspring of lightning and death. Nobody had even seen one, not even my father."

Toothless took over, saying how one day he had flown too far from the mainland and been trapped in the Queen's hypnotic range that couldn't be fought years ago and had become a slave for Her...

"After Toothless made one of our catapults explode, I managed to shoot him down."

_:: His device was well built. Despite how hard I struggled I couldn't break out of the ropes and rocks that bound my wings to my side. I plummeted towards the ground. It was a hard crash. My left tail fin was torn off in the process. :: _

There was screeches and soft hisses of anger from most of the dragons, only Mistwing excluded. Even Lunos and Lunascale's ear plates had narrowed. A few dragons lurched forwards but Toothless instantly wrapped himself protectively around Hiccup.

_:: And if you let us continue, you will see how he righted his wrong. :: _It took some time, but the noise died down.

Hiccup took a deep breath and peeked out at the dragons from over Toothless' wing and quickly located Mistwing in the crowd. She nodded: Keep talking.

"No one believed me that I had shot a Night Fury down, since I had claimed it before when it hadn't happened, so I set off to find him by myself. Sometimes I'm not the brightest thinker, clearly."

A few dragons seemed to smile, which is encouraged him, so he hurriedly continued.

"I found Toothless wound up in my bola and thought he was dead. I nearly fainted when I realized he wasn't. I raised the small dagger I had brought with me and..." Hiccup's voice trailed off.

_:: And he didn't do it, :: _Toothless interjected. _:: Even though it would have fixed all of his problems. He would have been accepted, a hero. Gained his father's approval, his peers'. But he didn't. ::_

There was a murmur through the crowd. Lunascale's eyes had widened slightly, and Toothless had seen his father's ear plates perk up for a moment. Even Frostfang looked a little surprised.

_:: Hiccup took his dagger and instead of killing me, cut the ropes and freed me. I pinned him instantly, but as angry as I was, I couldn't kill him... To quote Hiccup himself – I looked at him, and I saw myself. ::_

The Viking let the silence stretch and felt Toothless give his arm a reassuring nose bump. "After I got over my shock that I was, well, you know, still alive, I went back to my house and found my father had finally decided to put me in dragon training, which I had been begging for it to happen for years."

_:: He has the worst luck, :: _said Toothless. Hiccup smiled.

Hiccup explained how dragon training was a disaster, but his questions about Night Furies had been given no suitable answers, so he sought Toothless out himself. How Toothless had made him eat a disgusting regurgitated fish head (Toothless had the decency to look slightly sheepish) and how they had become friends. How Hiccup had spent countless hours restoring his ability to fly, how he had almost died in the process, and how they almost left and how Toothless showed Hiccup the Queen and how the Kill Ring ("Astrid, if something – goes wrong, just make sure they don't find Toothless,") had gone wrong, so terribly wrong.

How Hiccup and his father had gotten into an argument and how he had let slip about the nest and _begged him not to go. _

"He – he wouldn't listen..." Hiccup's voice broke. Toothless nuzzled him in the side. "And he turned around and said _You've thrown your lot in with them. You're not a Viking. You're not my son_..."

Hiccup stared at Toothless, his eyes blank. It had been hard, but sharing details, especially the sad ones, was important. They needed to have as much sympathy as possible. And it had worked. Many of the dragons had let out small gasps. Attor, Frostfang's friend looked like someone had slapped him across his face, and Lunos' eyes were wide, jaw slack.

While Hiccup attempted to recollect himself, Toothless explained how he had been chained up and forced to lead the Vikings to the dragon's nest, waiting hopelessly for Hiccup to come rescue him. And how Hiccup had, flying on the backs of the other dragons with his peers and almost drowned to save him. How Stoick had freed him, reconciled with his son and how they had shot up into the sky to defeat the monster the size of a mountain.

How every shot had counted, how the tail had been burned and they flew downwards, desperately shooting into the Red Death's mouth and dodging the spikes as the body burned from within. How the club tail had loomed ahead and how the tail was ruined. How they couldn't do anything but yell and how Toothless had panicked when Hiccup was knocked off him and fell limp and unconscious into the fire...

A lump had formed in Toothless' throat._ :: I knew I couldn't get to him in time so I brought my teeth out and bit down on his leg to pull him up... It was bleeding so badly but I managed to bring him into my wings and I fell into the fire...::_

_:: Hiccup was in the coma for two weeks and it was the scariest time in my life. :: _Toothless continued to talk about how they had gotten Hiccup back to Berk on dragon back as fast as possible while the other Vikings stayed behind to rebuild a few of the burnt ships and sailed back within the week, Hiccup meanwhile battling for his life...

_:: They amputated his leg very quickly so it wouldn't get infected and hurt him even more. ::_

"When I woke up, Toothless was with me in my house, but nobody else was. I went to get out of and found this," Hiccup gestured to his leg, "there. I tried to walk and would have fallen on my face if Toothless hadn't caught me and helped me to the door. Outside was a transformed Berk with Vikings and dragons living in harmony and I was declared a hero."

He allowed himself to smile. He had really thought he had died, because well, that was his Valhalla, and now he had it with him every day.

_:: We've spent the last few years exploring after helping integrate dragons into Viking society. :: _Toothless smiled inwardly. _:: None of the dragons have ever been happier. And neither have I. ::_

He nuzzled Hiccup's hand and in return, the teen scratched below his chin, looking fondly down on him.

"That's our story," Hiccup said simply.

_:: All those in favour of letting the human Hiccup and Toothless stay for as long as they need to, raise their tails. :: _Lunos' voice echoed around the room and Toothless felt his heart soar as one by one, far over half the congregation raised their tails.

They could stay – for as long as they needed. Hiccup could heal properly and then they could easily fix the tailfin and get to Berk. They would be alright.

_:: The meeting is adjourned. :: _Quickly, the Night Furies shot up through the tunnels in the roof, floor and walls of the cave, intent upon getting back to their daily business.

Hiccup leaned against Toothless for support. Standing for as long as he had – at least over half an hour – had greatly tired him. He pet the side of Toothless' head gratefully. "Thanks bud."

Toothless was startled when he heard someone speak behind him. _:: Toothless, a word please? In private. :: _Lunos was staring at him, his father's green eyes – so much like his own – intently focused on him.

Taken aback, Toothless looked to Hiccup. "I'll be okay bud."

Mistwing popped up beside the boy. _:: I can walk him back for you, :: _she offered.

Knowing he had no choice (nobody refused the Alpha, and he had already pushed the envelope) Toothless reluctantly agreed. He would keep one ear listening for his boy though. He trusted Mistwing, but he wasn't sure if he trusted her with Hiccup's wellbeing. Hel, he wasn't sure if he trusted almost anyone with Hiccup's wellbeing, except perhaps Stoick and Astrid.

After making sure Hiccup had safely exited the cavern, Toothless was extremely aware that he was alone with his father – former father.

_:: I must admit, your story impressed me. :: _Lunos' voice was fairly neutral, but there was a certain air to it – not approval... but interest. _:: I can see how you became friends with the human. I know this must be trying times for you... Be careful. He is both your greatest strength and your greatest weakness... ::_

Without another word Lunos spread his wings and flew down one of the tunnels, leaving Toothless slightly confused.

Still in a daze, Toothless walked back to him and Hiccup's nursery. Mistwing was there, gently easing Hiccup down onto the ground. Both boys gave her their thanks and she said goodbye. _:: You must be tired. Get some rest. ::_

Last night had been a sleepless night for both of them and although Hiccup fell asleep quickly and Toothless was feeling very tired, he didn't fall asleep for a long time.

* * *

><p><strong>AN:...**

**I am a horrible human being.**

**I swear to god though, the next chapter will be up sooner than this one though. I actually have inspiration and motivation, thank god. Thank you for the all wonderful feedback - you guys are the best! And for the insane amount of follows and favourites this thing has gotten.**

**Also, to Smokeystorm: It's possible I missed some facts, or just didn't know about them. Where did you get that Night Fury fact - I'd love to see what other stuff is there. However, I am making up my own Night Fury culture/details and lore for them, so things will be different no matter what. But thanks for telling me. :)**

**Please review!**

**P.S.: The second part of "Before & After" is almost up! :)**


	6. Tested

**A/N: Doing something a little different and putting the author's note up here for a change. You can thank "PuraStones" for leaving a review on one of my other HTTYD stories and reminding me to kick myself to churn something out. This chapter's a little more fluffy than usual, but I'm sure you guys will love it. Seriously, we've passed the 50 review mark _already? __And _this thing is already almost at _100 follows?! _**

**I do not deserve you guys, seriously. YOU. ARE. THE. BEST!**

**I've also recently put up some new HTTYD stories (you can find them under My Stories in my profile) and I'd appreciate it if you guys would be willing to check them out. One's going to be really fluffy, the other is going to be pretty angsty.**

**Also, a thing I wanted to tell you about this chapter: the "::" I use for the dragon speech has been changed slightly. Instead of it being _:: How are you? :: _it'll be _::How are you?:: _That way I know exactly what word count I'm giving you, 'cause the documents count :: as a word... so yeah**

**Life is going to be extremely busy, so unless a crazy surge of insane writing motivation hits during the long weekend, this will probably be my last update until mid-June. There's not really a way around it but... At least HTTYD2 will be out by then for most of us right? :)**

**I'm done blathering - on with the story!**

* * *

><p><strong>DRAGONHEART<strong>

CHAPTER SIX:  
>Tested<p>

* * *

><p>Mistwing figured she should have guessed as much, but the fact that Frostfang and his friend Attor had threatened Hiccup and Toothless made her fire boil. Frostfang could act childishly and foolishly, but even this crossed a line. The dragon and his rider were here, fair and square, and the news that they could stay as long as they needed to made her heart swell.<p>

Even if she still didn't know Hiccup very well, it was plain to see - for everyone to see - how much the two cared for each other. As the time had waned on in the Trial room - gods that disowning had gotten her - had only proven that more.

She also felt like something had shifted in her growing friendship with them. Toothless, albeit reluctant, had trusted her enough to walk Hiccup back to the cavern they were staying at. If their story had told her anything, it was that Toothless only really trusted himself with Hiccup's safety and despite the fact that it had only been for a few minutes, it had proven her trustworthiness. Perhaps Toothless would trust her with Hiccup's safety again (not all Night Furies were civil, after all) because she could tell that poor dragon was driving himself in the ground. She would have to talk with him, maybe when she brought dinner.

Speaking of talking, she resumed her search for Frostfang. He was being unreasonable and possibly violent. But maybe she could knock some sense into him.

She found him in one of the sleeping dorms, curled up and talking quietly with Attor. Both males looked up as she entered. _::Hello Mistwing:: _Attor greeted. The black dragon seemed distracted, but she didn't speak up about it. That wasn't why she was here.

_::I need to talk to Frostfang. Alone:: _She said firmly. Toothless' former brother looked momentarily surprised, but he got up and walked away from Attor with her. She cut right to the chase. _::I know you threatened Toothless and Hiccup.:: _She had heard the two talking about it quietly earlier that morning, when she had been walking there with the dragon and human's breakfast.

Frostfang rolled his eyes. _::I'm the Alpha's son, I can do whatever I want.::_

_::I'm sure your father would be **very **pleased with your behavior.:: _Mistwing shot back. _::Now listen, I know you don't like humans, but that doesn't mean you can -::_

_::You're just a stupid-human lover!:: _he snarled. Mistwing recoiled, taken aback for a moment, but she narrowed her ear-plates.

_::You're an ignorant egg-eater. That's it - we're done. We are no longer mates.:: _She whirled around, slapping him in the face with her tail for good measure, a lump welling up in her throat.

It had hurt - Freya it had hurt - but it was the right thing to do. She couldn't be with someone like that; someone so narrow minded they weren't even willing to try to change their ignorance.

Maybe this would change him. Maybe it wouldn't. But she was done with him, and that was that.

She still curled up and cried in her sleeping cavern though.

* * *

><p><em>Greatest strength and greatest weakness...<em>

Toothless found the words wouldn't leave him alone, even the next day. They were constantly in his head, even as he and Hiccup talked and worked on the Viking's walking and standing.

"You okay bud?" Hiccup was sitting down next to him, leaning into his side and looking at him with concerned eyes.

_::Oh...:: _He shook himself out of his stupor. _::Just a little distracted.::_

"About what Lunos said yesterday, I'm guessing?"

Toothless gave him a look of surprise. _::How did you know?"_

"Maybe it's a Dragonheart thing. Or a best friend thing." He nudged his dragon playfully. "What's on your mind Toothless?" Out of everything that had happened, the greatest benefit was that Toothless could now talk to him. He could listen and fully understand and give advice. That piece of the friendship was there now, and he knew it had only strengthened them.

_::He - he said how you were both my greatest strength, and my greatest weakness...:: _Toothless shifted uncomfortably; he wasn't so used to being able to be so open with his rider. Hiccup patted the side of his neck and he leaned into it.

"If it makes you feel any better, you're that for me too," Hiccup said, smiling a little. "Don't let it worry yourself too much bud, it just makes sense. I mean, we're sort of like soulmates now right?"

The term puzzled the Night Fury. _::Soulmates?::_

"Oh, a soulmate is someone who... who you may fight with, but you'll always make up - and they can always make you smile... In every way possible, your soulmate completes you. They fill in that piece we're missing that we need to be whole.." Hiccup trailed off, eyes blazing with warmth and Toothless too felt a surge of affection for his boy. "Emotionally and physically."

Toothless let out a pleased rumble. _::Not sort of,:: _he corrected, _::just "we're soulmates.":: _

"I dunno, I'm not sure if I wanna be stuck with you forever," Hiccup teased. Toothless snorted at him.

_::Yeah, I don't think I'll be able to put up with an annoying twat like you for centuries.:: _They laughed loudly with each other until Hiccup's cheeks hurt, as did Toothless' throat.

When the laughter finally died down, Hiccup looked at his best friend, brother - _soulmate _- fondly. "I love you bud," he said quietly, smiling gently. Toothless nuzzled his hand. Even among dragons, love was no foreign concept.

_::I love you too.::_

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Toothless were waiting for Mistwing that evening. "Hello," Hiccup greeted her, a smile gracing his lips. "How are you?" He was standing, which was unusual, with Toothless watching closely. Hiccup took a step towards Toothless successfully, and then another. The third step, however, made him fall; Toothless caught him and helped ease himself down. Hiccup pet the side of Toothless' head in gratitude.<p>

Mistwing let the caribou carcass in her mouth drop to the floor before replying, _::I'm alright. I see the walking's getting better?::_

"Yeah, but there's still a while to go. When I get tired though, I don't need to fall asleep, so that's something," Hiccup said.

_::I thought you were a "pessimist"?:: _Toothless said, smiling.

"You don't even know what that means."

_::Do too!::_

"No you don't - _ew! _Toothless!" Hiccup did his best to wipe the new dragon slobber on his face, Toothless laughing. Mistwing couldn't help but giggle.

_::You two are acting like hatchlings:: _she said merrily. _::You **are **seventeen years old, aren't you Hiccup? Isn't that an adult in human years?::_

Hiccup shot one last glare at his dragon (who simply infuriatingly smiled back) before answering. "Actually, humans come of age when we're eighteen. We don't live for very long, you see. Sixty to eighty years was considered very old, because of the war... But now that it's over, we'll definitely live longer. The oldest person in our village is Gothi. Some people say she's a hundred, but I'm not sure if that's true."

_::So you really don't that much time on Midgard. Toothless would had have to be without you for a long time.:: _The idea saddened her. The two always seemed so happy together and to imagine Toothless having to live for centuries without Hiccup... it seemed almost wrong.

"I know it's going to take a while for the whole 'alive-for-centuries' thing to settle in, but that's probably the biggest reason I'm happy I'm a Dragonheart."

Toothless rumbled heavily. _::Exactly. Imagine how you're going to feel when a hundred years have passed and everyone else you love is dead and you're still here.:: _He crooned sadly. _::We will probably live for the next four hundred to six hundred years. Think of your father. Of Astrid.::_

Hiccup waved his hand dismissively. Would he miss everyone else when they passed? Would there be a dull ache in his heart even centuries later? Yes, of course... But as much as he loved his family and friends, only Toothless was his soulmate. "I'll be alright. I will miss them but... I'm stuck with you bud. Two dragons can only become Dragonhearts if they care for each other more than anyone else, right? It'll hurt but... I can live without them, one day. I can't even survive without you."

Toothless nuzzled his boy and Mistwing felt like she was intruding on something. Her eyes were watery. She knew in that moment she had made the right decision. Frostfang would never love her even half as much as these two Dragonhearts loved each other.

The majority of Dragonhearts were each other's mates. But now she felt a yearning to have a friend as hers. Only if she could have a friendship like theirs, of course. She let the boys have their moment, but it was broken when Hiccup clutched at his leg and winced.

Toothless looked at him with sympathetic eyes. Hiccup's face was screwed up in pain. His stump was throbbing. _::What's wrong?:: _Mistwing said worriedly.

_::Phantom pains. That's what the humans call it at least. It's what happens when you've lost a limb. Even though it isn't there, that part of the body still hurts sometimes, even years later...:: _Toothless rumbled sadly, looking almost guilty. It had been he who had grabbed his rider's foot, after all, even if it was the only way Hiccup would have come out alive. _::Is that right Hiccup?::_

"Yeah," Hiccup said, his voice strained. He took a deep shuddering breath and then opened his eyes. "Okay, it's gone now." He flicked one of Toothless' ear plates. "And I _told _you, I'd rather lose my leg than my life you useless self-blaming reptile."

Toothless _hmphed. __::Whatever twolegs.:: _Hiccup rolled his eyes at the half-hearted insult.

"Oh yeah, that really hurt me - OW!" Hiccup rubbed the back of his head with a hand, Toothless' tail going back to its place. Mistwing smiled.

_::Boys, could you stop fighting for a moment and eat your dinner?:: _she said, reminding herself of her mother. The thought made her heart swell and sink. Freya how she missed her... Humans weren't all bad, not in the slightest. If there was one thing Hiccup had taught her, it was that.

* * *

><p>When Mistwing came to them the next day, she ran into the cavern, teal eyes wide with urgency. <em>::Ormr's sick!:: <em>she told them anxiously, panting. _::None of the dragons know what to do... Not even Tiamat.:: _And their healer was older than anyone, even Ormr! _::Hiccup, maybe you'll know something we don't - come on!::_

Hiccup jogged behind her to the best of his ability, Toothless striding beside him in case he fell. The female Night Fury led them to the Infirmary Cavern, which was just off the sleeping caves.

The old dragon with his heavily scarred ear plate was surrounded by a large crowd of Night Furies. A pale gray scaled dragon was closest to Ormr - _She must be the healer, Tiamat, _Hiccup thought.

Mistwing helped them push their way to Ormr. _::Hiccup might know something that can help:: _she said hurriedly. Tiamat looked up at him with her stark white eyes which didn't blink and it unnerved him, but he gathered up his courage and ignored the angered rumbling of the dragons behind him.

"What's wrong Ormr?"

Ormr weakly turned towards him. _::There's a horrible pain shooting up my limbs... It feels like something worse than fire is making my muscles burn. I can barely move!:: _Ormr winced and turned away, warbling in pain.

Hiccup frowned, his brow furrowing. That sounded an awful lot like - but it couldn't be, Toothless had said it himself... Dragons didn't get phantom pains. But it sure sounded a lot like them. He sighed; what did he have to lose?

"I think I know what the problem is. We're going to need shredded bark of a Loki tree. It's big with arcing branches and dark wood," he explained. The black dragons looked at him, stunned.

_::What are you waiting for?:: _Toothless snapped. At least five of the dragons looked away hastily and then shot up the tunnels. Only fifteen minutes passed when the dragons returned, the shreds of the dark bark resting in their gummy mouths. The dragons left the bark at Hiccup's foot and metal leg.

Hiccup scooped them up. "What areas hurt most Ormr?" he asked.

_::My left ear plate:: _- the scarred one - _::and my legs.::_

Carefully, Hiccup draped the strips of bark over these areas, leaving an extra layer over the ear plate.

The group of Night Furies waited with baited breath, but slowly, Ormr's breathing steadied and he stopped moaning. _::I think it's working:: _he said softly. He looked at the boy, amazed. _::How did you know?::_

Hiccup gestured down to his leg. "I get similar sensations myself. That's the only thing that helps. Has this ever happened before?" Ormr shook his head. "That's probably because dragon's have a higher pain tolerance, but to have an ear plate scarred, something that's so heavily attached to lots of nerves, is going to eventually hurt."

It did make sense. Since dragons lived much longer than humans, it would take time for lasting consequences of injuries to hurt. The fact that Ormr was so old probably didn't help either. Vaguely, he wondered how long it would take for Toothless to eventually get phantom pains. Hopefully never.

Ormr gave him a fond look. _::Thank you... Hiccup::_

Hiccup smiled a little, with Toothless nuzzling his hand. "Anything for Toothless' grandfather." For a second, he thought maybe he had said the wrong thing - Toothless was technically disowned wasn't he? - but Ormr simply bowed his head after a short pause.

_::I appreciate that. Now, if the rest of you will excuse me, I think I need to rest:: _Ormr stood up and the Night Furies parted for him to walk to his sleeping chambers.

Slowly, the dragons themselves departed (with Frostfang among the first, muttering angrily) but Mistwing, Lunos, Lunascale, Tiamat and the dragon-rider pair stayed behind.

_::I will have to record that useful trick:: _Tiamat said as she passed Hiccup, rumbling happily. She winked one of her white eyes at him and he felt the tightness in his chest loosen. Then she too went the same way as the other dragons.

Then Lunos and Lunascale approached them, looking at Hiccup with a new found respect, albeit still small. _::I was right - we were able to learn from you:: _Lunos said. His wife's usually impassive eyes were alight with something akin to sympathy, but perhaps not that strong. But not pity either. The Alpha and the Beta went on their way as well, shooting up one of the tunnels.

::_Maybe humans aren't that bad:: _Attor mumbled. Mistwing looked at him, taken aback, but then she smiled as she watched Toothless help Hiccup back to their nursery cave.

_::That's what I've been saying the whole time:: _she reminded him. A sudden thought raced into her mind and she fought back her hesitation. _::Would you like to come with me tomorrow to see them in the morning?::_

Now it was Attor's turn to be surprised, but after a moment of consideration, he finally replied, _::Yes, I think I will::_


	7. Amused

**DRAGONHEART**

CHAPTER SEVEN:  
>Amused<p>

* * *

><p>Sometimes, Toothless wondered what he had done to be sitting in situations like this right now, because he knew he really did not deserve this. He did not deserve Hiccup and Mistwing to be laughing right now. At <em>him.<em>

"-so Toothless does the only logical thing in the situation, right - right? So he goes to hit the spider with some fire and - and -" Hiccup couldn't keep it together anymore, and was laughing so hard he was wiping his eyes. "And he freaking_ burns down the house_!" he choked out in between laughs.

Mistwing was roaring along with the boy. _::Gods Toothless, who knew you were so dense?:: _she teased, still giggling.

Toothless rolled his eyes. _::I don't like spiders and can we _please _change the conversation? Doesn't a scout team come back around this time of year, or something?:: _

Small groups of Night Furies - five to ten - were chosen as Scouter dragons. As the name suggested, they patrolled the perimeter of the Pack's territory and also worked to expand it. A successful Scout dragon had a high status within the Pack and if his memory was correct, they came back around this time of year. Unless, of course, he had been away too long and something had changed. The thought made him feel almost wistful for his childhood here.

Especially since a certain Night Fury was a Scouter. It had been years since he'd last seen her, but he could still picture her dark yet bright blue eyes perfectly.

Mistwing looked at him quizzically, her amusement gone. _::Yes. Tomorrow, in fact. Why, wondering about anyone in specific? I know you were friends with a couple of Scout dragons::_

_::Two, actually. Is Apala on that mission?:: _He tried to make sure he didn't sound too eager.

Apala. Mistwing knew her - not very well, but they had learned how to fly together. The female Night Fury was sleek, beautiful. Before his disappearance, dragons had thought that she would end up with one of the Alpha's sons, most likely Toothless. But then he was wiped off the face of the earth, and Frostfang had never shown any interest in Apala.

_::Yes, she is:: _Mistwing answered. Toothless looked elated. _::The Scouters don't know you're alive, or back, though I'm sure that's the first thing everyone will be telling them::_

"Is she the one who...?" Hiccup asked, not needing like he needed to finish, or get a proper answer from Toothless. The almost dopey look on his best friend's face was answer enough: Apala was the one who might've become Toothless' mate, once upon a time. Briefly, he wondered if he looked that ridiculous whenever he was around Astrid; he hoped not.

Mistwing felt a small twinge of anger, but it was quickly overcome by surprise. Where had _that _come from? Why should she feel angry about Toothless being happy about Apala? It didn't make any sense. Whatever, it didn't matter.

_::So, you haven't heard almost any stories about Toothless' love life?:: _she guessed, grinning in the 'toothless' way the two boys had taught her. _::Boy, do I have a story for you. Remember the elaborate stunt you pulled when you were 40 years old, Toothless?::_

The Night Fury groaned. Thor, if his rider heard this story...no, no no. _::Mistwing I swear to Freya, don't you dare, he'll never shut up about this for the next 300 years -::_

Mistwing smiled gently at him. _::Fine, fine, you big baby::_

Toothless let out a soft sigh of relief, while Hiccup whined. _::Thank you:: _And now that it seemed the conversation was coming to an end, it was as good a time as any to remind his human of their afternoon appointment. _::Stop whining Hiccup, it's time to visit Ormr anyway and I'm sure he'll have plenty of more stories to keep you entertained. If that's alright with you Mistwing?:: _he added.

_::Yeah, yeah, go ahead:: _she said cheerfully. That story would keep her laughing for a while.

"Do you want to come with us?" Hiccup offered, standing up. He carefully tested his weight on his metal leg; it seemed alright. Slowly, steadily, he was healing. Meanwhile, Toothless looked up at Mistwing hopefully.

_::Nah, I have some hunting to do:: _she replied. Too bad, Toothless thought. He enjoyed her company. _::But thank you for inviting me. See you guys at dinner?::_

Hiccup grinned. "Of course. C'mon bud. Bye Mistwing."

_::Goodbye. Oh and if you see Attor at one point... We talked last night, and I think he's changed. So please, just give him a chance, okay?:: _she said,

The request surprised both of them; Frostfang's best friend, possibly liking humans? It sounded impossible. But if Mistwing thought it was a possibility... well, Hiccup was going to believe her. "Alright, we will," he promised. "See you later."

_::See you later::_

* * *

><p>To be honest, Hiccup didn't know exactly how visiting Ormr - who was recovering nicely - had wound up being a normal fixture of their day. It had started small; Hiccup had gotten another phantom pain, one of his worst in years, during the day. So naturally, Toothless had suggested maybe they should borrow some of the Loki tree bark from Ormr. Everything had fallen into place over the following days.<p>

Toothless and Ormr faced each other, curled up. Hiccup leaned into Toothless' side, like always.

_::Have you heard the story of Toothless' first flight attempt?:: _Ormr asked, chuckling to himself.

_::Grandfather, no please don't-::_

Hiccup was trying not to laugh at his dragon's panicked expression. "No, but I'd love to."

Toothless rumbled unhappily. _::Thank you for nothing, you useless human:: _

As the old dragon told the story (_::He thought he was going to fall fifty feet down but there was a small landing he didn't realize was there, so he's screaming his head off, but only drops five feet!:: _) his rider and his grandfather laughing, Toothless scowled at them. Why was everyone always laughing at him?

Then again, looking back on it, it was pretty funny... And it was nice to see Hiccup so happy for once, and Ormr's laughter had always been contagious. Despite trying to keep his serious demeanor, Toothless broke down and soon was laughing along with them.

_::Well, enough about you, grandson:: _Ormr said. _::Let's here some tales about your young rider, I'm sure there's plenty::_

Toothless smiled mischievously at Hiccup - ooh, payback time was here. _::Oh, you wouldn't believe how many there are:: _He was just going through the long list in his mind, finally choosing one, when -

- there was a faint sound of claws against stone at the entrance of Ormr's sleeping area. Attor was standing there, looking sheepish and awkward to be in the cavern. All eyes were trained on him and he was painfully aware of it.

_::I went to your cave but Mistwing said you were here so...:: _Attor seemed to be trying to form the right words. Any of the various speeches he had been practicing on his way over had vanished. _::I came to - to say sorry. I was, uh, wrong. Wrong to say those things to you and I'm sorry I didn't give you the respect you both deserve. I was... blinded, by my ignorance. I know I don't deserve it, but I hope you can forgive me someday::_

Attor looked up at the two of them, expecting gloating and anger - which he knew he deserved. The dragon and human's story had kept him up that night for hours. Eventually out of desperation and needing someone to talk to, he went and found Mistwing. (It wasn't like Frostfang would be open to having that conversation.) They had talked and she had convinced him that if he just gave Toothless and Hiccup a chance, he would like them.

Hiccup and Toothless exchanged a look, and then slowly, Hiccup walked towards him. The human stopped a few feet away from Attor and said nothing; the silence seemed to last forever. Attor's heart quickened, wishing someone would just break the silence; feeling nervous, he refused to look up at the boy and instead stared at the floor.

"You know who you sound like, Attor?" Hiccup asked. Attor glanced up at him in disbelief; he didn't sound angry...? "My father." Attor stared at him in shock. What was happening? "For fifteen years I was an outcast. My father once described said, 'If someone once told me Hiccup would go from being well, Hiccup'. He's the stubbornest person I've ever met. Yet he changed, for me. To make up for his mistake that nearly cost my life. If he could, and has changed, then there is no reason you cannot as well."

He glanced back at his dragon. "You see the scars on Toothless? The missing tail? I did that. And he forgave me. So, yes, I can and do forgive you."

Another silence ensued, but this time Attor used it to pull himself together. This was more than he had ever suspected. Dragons weren't forgiving by nature. Most grudges went to the death. But the human - Hiccup, _forgave him_.

Anxiously, he looked over Hiccup's shoulder to meet Toothless' green eyes. The Night Fury didn't look surprised at all by his human's behaviour. Toothless shrugged his shoulders. _::If Hiccup can forgive you, than so can I. I will still be keeping a close eye on you, however::_

Attor knew that was the most he was going to get out of the other Night Fury, but it was still much more than he had hoped. _::Thank you so much... So, er, I guess I'll be going, then...?::_

"You can stay if you want," Hiccup said. "We're just telling stories." He turned to his dragon. "And Toothless, don't you dare tell them about that first test with the flight suit."

The black dragon grinned. _::I make no promises::_

Hiccup sighed. He walked over to his friend and leaned up against Toothless' side. "Can't believe I ever wanted to be stuck with you forever - ew, _Toothless!_" Attor chuckled; was dragon slobber really that gross to humans? It made eating fish so much easier.

Nervously, he joined the trio. Ormr looked him over once, then nodded, as if he had just passed some sort of test.

_::Well now that you've piqued my interest young one, I would love to hear this story about the test of the flight suit:: _Ormr said, highly amused by the unlikely pair. The way the two interacted was like brothers; it was becoming increasingly easier for Ormr to imagine that instead of just two grandsons, he had three.

They were still all crowded around each other when Mistwing came hours later to find Attor sharing an embarrassing story about himself, all of them laughing so hard their cheeks hurt. (Well, at least Hiccup's did.)

_::Having all the fun without me?:: _Mistwing said jokingly. _::And Attor, you're telling it wrong. Here, allow me::_

Hiccup didn't think his cheeks would ever stop hurting.

* * *

><p>It was with happy hearts that Hiccup and Toothless returned to their cavern that night. Once they were settled, Hiccup crawled up next to Toothless, tired but not quite ready to go to sleep.<p>

"So," Hiccup said slyly. "There's a girl named Apala bud?"

Toothless snorted. _::I am not having this conversation with you::_

"Too bad. So, were you guys like, together? Or was a one sided thing? Was she your friend?" Hiccup continued rambling, asking questions. It was when he got to, "Did you ever think you'd have kids together?" that Toothless snapped.

The dragon sighed to himself. _::No, we were not together but I don't think it was onesided. Yes, we were friends first... And I thought, maybe, someday, perhaps we would. But that isn't a possibility. Not anymore::_

"Because of me?" Hiccup guessed, guilt crawling up his throat.

_::You are the best thing that's ever happened to me. _You _are my Dragonheart:: _Toothless looked down at Hiccup. _::Besides, if I did have children, you would have to babysit them. And baby dragons aren't good at controlling their fire at first. Think of your father's reaction::_

Odin's beard that would not be pretty, Hiccup decided. "Yeah, alright I'm over it," Hiccup said quickly. After a long pause, quietly he added, "Are you excited about seeing her tomorrow?"

_::Yes. And nervous::_

"Don't worry bud, I'll be there for you."

_::That's hardly reassuring. You're a walking disaster::_

"Thanks."

_::Hiccup?:: _Toothless said quietly.

"Yeah?"

_::Thank you for being my best friend::_

"Thank you for being mine."

* * *

><p><strong>I. AM. AWFUL. I am so so sorry I made you guys wait so long. :( But luckily, summer vacation is here, and so is lots of writing time. I have time and inspiration, so although I'm not sure when the next chapter will come out, I guarantee it will be at least half the wait for this one, if not less. <strong>

**Also, it looks like this story will be my first to reach 100+ reviews. It's a milestone I've been working towards a while, so thank you so much for your continuous support of reviews, favourites and follows. I DO NOT DESERVE YOUR LOVE.**

**To all of you who have seen HTTYD2, cry with me. To all of you who are still waiting, stay strong. The wait is worth it.**

**So yeah, I just want to say that I love you guys. Like as much as Hiccup and Toothless love each other. (Okay, maybe not that much, but very, very close to it).**

**If you want, leave your thoughts in the box below! Have a good day. **


	8. Conspired

**A/N: I honestly don't know what to say to you guys except, from the bottom of my heart (as corny as it surely sounds), thank you. Three years of working and writing and improving on this wonderful site have finally come to this milestone of reaching 100 reviews. For a story with only 7 chapters, no less. I got (am, whatever) a little emotional, not gonna lie.**

**Just... Thank you so, so much. I do not have the proper words to express my gratitude, which as a writer, hopefully shows just how much this means to me.**

**Also: I recently put up a story on fictionpress under "typewriter-keys" called 'Alvoskia: Power of the Infrans'. It's an original story, and I'd appreciate it very much if any of you would go read it. **

**I do not deserve your love. Thank you.**

* * *

><p><strong>DRAGONHEART<strong>

CHAPTER EIGHT:  
>Conspired<p>

* * *

><p>Toothless woke up early that morning, which considering how jittery and nervous he felt, wasn't much of a surprise to him. Hiccup was still sleeping - he could feel his rider's thin chest rise and fall against his belly - and knew there was no point in waking him. Toothless wasn't sure he would be able to talk, with how jumbled his thoughts were.<p>

It had been twenty-three years since he'd last seen Apala. She was still a Scout, surely high up in the rankings; she had always had a certain knack for the job... Part of him wondered if she had a mate. Enough time had passed, after all, and they hadn't been together. Not officially. Maybe one of her eggs was going to be laid and hatched during Luna Week... Or maybe she hadn't gotten a mate. Or, at the very least, they could resume their friendship. Toothless knew the breaking point would be if she accepted Hiccup or not. If she didn't, than there was no place for her in his life. If she did... He doubted it would go anywhere. None of the Night Furies - especially not Apala, who had a happy and surely successful life here - would ever want to go to Berk, and that was his home.

Still, a small part of him hoped that, somehow, everything would work out between them.

"Hey bud..." Hiccup murmured groggily against his scales. He couldn't help the smile that came onto his face.

_::Had a good sleep?:: _Toothless guessed. He unfolded his wings, allowing Hiccup to get into a sitting position. Hiccup rubbed his eyes and yawned, before looking at him, grinning.

"I had a good dream, about Berk," Hiccup said, smiling wistfully. "Just think of how Fishlegs will react when I tell him about all this," he added, trying not to laugh. Toothless rumbled happily.

_::Oh gods I can see it now. He's not going to give you a moment of peace for a while::_

"So, how long have you been up?" Hiccup draped an arm over Toothless' crown, his tone soft. "Just been thinking, I'm assuming?"

_::Yeah. There's a lot to think about, after all. Mostly how Apala will react to you - us, actually. It may seem fairly commonplace to you by now, but you _are _the very first human Dragonheart::_

"So I've been told," his rider said dryly, electing a light chuckle from the dragon. "And anyway, you're worrying too much Toothless. Everything's gonna be okay."

_::I know, I can't help but worry though. I blame you for that::_

"What did I do?"

_::Honestly Hiccup you jump off me from hundreds of feet in the air when, realistically if you were in trouble - like you always are, by the way - I can't even fly properly to catch you. Not to mention your horrible habit of not thinking everything through::_

"Okay that's it, I no longer want to be your soulmate you useless reptile."

_::No - what's the human word for it? - ah, no takesies-backsies, as you might say:: _Toothless grinned up at Hiccup cheekily, causing Hiccup to lightly push dragon's head away in a playful, half-hearted shove.

"Oh shut up." But he was grinning.

* * *

><p>Breakfast went by fast, neither Mistwing, Toothless nor Hiccup saying much once Mistwing confirmed that the Scouter Dragons would be coming back by mid-morning. The words made Toothless' inner fire steam.<p>

A few hours later, he and Hiccup made their way to the Main Entrance. Many other Night Furies were there, friends and family of the Scouts. Toothless could spy even Ormr in the crowd, and Elder Tiamat with their milky white eyes. The crowd roared in excitement as a scan of blue scanned the cavern - an echolocation of greeting. Only a couple of minutes pass before the luminescent blue, silvery and green eyes glow in the darkness, growing closer. The roaring only intensified as a small group of Night Furies swooped down from one of the largest passage ways, landing neatly on the stone ground.

The eight Scouter Dragons were immediately swarmed by other dragons. As Toothless searched the crowd for a glimpse of Apala, he could hear snippets of conversation.

_::Nyxyn is alive -::  
><em>_::But he goes by Toothless now-::  
>::His Dragonheart is a <em>human!_::_

Rather quickly, Toothless found everyone's eyes trained on him and Hiccup and moved closer to his boy, wrapping his tail around protectively. The dragons parted to allow the Scouts a closer look. Among the eight of them, Toothless could make out Apala in the back; it made his heart pound.

The lead dragon - the biggest male of the Scouts, named Winghorn - stepped closer to them. _::You're back, Nyxyn. Although apparently-:: _his silver eyes swept over to gaze at Hiccup; Toothless brought his tail up higher, _::you go by Toothless now::_

_::I do:: _he confirmed. _::This is Hiccup, my Dragonheart:: _Some of the Scouts gasped - he could see Apala's eyes widen. _::He is the heir to the Viking tribe of Berk, once an island of dragon killers, but now one where dragons and humans live together peacefully. We were exploring on the main land when he was attacked by a group of dragon-haters, the Völsungs, and beaten until he was on the brink of death. I performed the process in order to save him::_

One of the Scouts (Nidhug, if Toothless remembered correctly) lurched forwards, teeth bared, growling angrily. Toothless swiftly changed positions, putting himself in the way of Hiccup, a plasma blast already humming in his throat if he needed it, Hiccup being pushed slightly away from his body with one of his wings.

_::**No one touches him**::_ Toothless roared. Mistwing approached Hiccup and led him away from his dragon for safety. If this became a fully-fledged fight, than it was better for him to be as far away from the fight as possible.

Nidhug seemed to weigh his options, his eyes flickering over to where Hiccup and Mistwing stood, and then back to Toothless. He stopped growling, but didn't shrink back, head still raised defiantly. Then Apala approached him and nudged his shoulder gently with her snout - a lover's gesture, and casting one last glare over his shoulder, Nidhug walked away with her.

Toothless felt an icicle pierce his heart. Apala did have a mate. Which was to be expected. She was as sleek, as beautiful as she had been twenty-three years ago, if not only more so now. It still hurt, though. Shaking his head, hoping to dispel his thoughts, he looked to Hiccup and Mistwing. His rider looked shaken at how close Toothless had come to getting into a serious fight, and the boy placed a trembling hand on Toothless' snout. He leaned into the familiar touch, already preparing what he would say when they discussed the event later.

But for now, he turned to Mistwing and smiled his signature 'toothless' smile at her. _::Thank you:: _She simply nodded, looking slightly rattled herself.

_::I'm sorry about Apala:: _she choked out. As sad as it was for Toothless, she couldn't help that the fact the female had a mate made her heart skip a beat. Toothless shrugged.

_::I expected it. Besides, I'm sure she and Nidhug have similar views on humans, and well, Hiccup and I are a package deal. Did I use that term right?:: _He nuzzled against his rider, still trying to ignore his hurting heart, but felt pleased when Hiccup nodded.

The trio were heading back to their cavern as other dragons passed them. Some gave them dirty looks, but there were a fair few - like the group around Ormr - that flashed them dragon smiles. They had almost reached their nursery room when Hiccup noticed two Scout dragons were up ahead, talking animatedly.

_::I'm surprised Alpha let the human stay after what happened twenty years ago:: _one of them said.

The words made Hiccup's curiosity burn. Since Toothless had been gone for twenty-three years, then he wouldn't know what had happened twenty years ago. And what did happen? It sounded bad, and had something to do with humans. Was that the reason so many of the Night Furies hated him? As soon as he, his dragon and Mistwing were curled up in the nursery room, Hiccup voiced his thoughts: "Mistwing, what happened twenty years ago?"

The female Night Fury looked at him in surprise, taken aback, before rumbling heavily, her eyes sad and her ear plates almost drooping. It made both boys looked to her, concerned.

_::Did something bad happen?:: _Toothless asked gently.

Mistwing nodded and seemed to compose herself. It would be hard to explain, but they needed to know. _::There's something I haven't told you:: _she said sadly. _::But you need to know, so... A few years after you disappeared Toothless, a hunting party went out looking for food. They went further out than usual, because that winter was especially harsh. Humans ambushed them; they wanted their hides, I guess. The humans were the ones who injured Ormr's ear plate, and Frostfang's wing. I wasn't there, but my parents were. They didn't make it::_

"I'm sorry," Hiccup said quietly. "I lost my mother when I was a baby to dragons, if that helps at all."

Overcome with emotion, Mistwing did something she had never done before: she nuzzled him lightly. Initially taken by surprise, Hiccup soon put a hand on her head, gently patting. Looking at Mistwing with his boy, Toothless couldn't help but have warmth spread through him; something about the picture just felt so right. Which struck him as odd, seeing as usually he got a little jealous if Hiccup gave other dragons special attention. But he felt nothing but happiness here.

After a few moments, Mistwing pulled away, purring softly. _::Thank you Hiccup. I'm sorry that the event causes others to treat you unjustly. They were not your actions after all::_

Hiccup half-smiled. "Even if I used to claim to be, I am not a dragon killer - thank the gods." He lay an arm over Toothless' neck, scratching under his dragon's chin. "Eh bud?"

_::Do all humans call their dragon bud?:: _Mistwing said curiously, the sadness gone from her already. Enough time had passed that although it was hard and there were bad days, her scars had healed - much like Hiccup and Toothless with their prosthetics.

"No. I think I'm the only one... Well, one of the other riders calls his Gronckle princess sometimes, but that's about it. I don't know why I started, actually. You don't have a nickname for me, do you bud?" he said, teasing, waggling his eyebrows.

Toothless rolled his eyes. _::Yes, multiple ones for when you do stupid things, most notably - you little piece of dragon shi-::_

Hiccup cut him off by laughing so hard. "Good to know I'm special enough for that. And you like the stunts we pull too, don't even deny it!" Toothless found that he couldn't, so when it didn't say anything, Hiccup dissolved again into laughter.

Instead, the dragon exchanged a look with Mistwing. _::See what I have to put up with?:: _he joked. The female giggled. And seeing her happy like that, made Toothless wonder how often had Apala laughed? Not often enough, he decided, feeling better, and joined the other two in their ridiculous giggling.

* * *

><p>Frostfang stared at the circle of Night Furies around him, his ear plates slanted in anger. <em>::You all know why we're here: it's time we did something about that human:: <em>The dragons rumbled in agreement.

_::Let's attack now!:: _one of them - the Scout Nidhug - said viciously. Like Mistwing, he had lost someone to the humans twenty years ago: his younger brother.

_::No:: _Frostfang rebuked, growling. _::Toothless is strong and he never leaves the twig's side, and it has gained favour from many by saving Ormr. We have to be patient, and strike when the time is right. We need to convince the Scouter Dragons to be on our side for extra support due to their status; Nidhug, despite your brash behaviour I am entrusting that task to you. As for the rest of us... We will wait. We will not be foolish and attack:: _

He allowed himself a smile. _::For now::_


	9. Learned
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><p><strong>DRAGONHEART<strong>

CHAPTER NINE:  
>Learned<p>

* * *

><p>"Bud?" Toothless looked up at his rider, curiously, Hiccup's brow furrowed, obviously deep in thought. "Can you teach me more about Night Furies? Culture, hierarchy, things like that?"<p>

_::I'm surprised you didn't ask earlier::_

"Well, having your life on the line doesn't leave much time for learning."

Toothless chuckled, a deep rumble resonating in his throat. _::I suppose that's true... So, what do you want to know first?::_

"Social structure I guess? Like, how is the next Alpha chosen? If you were the Alpha's son, does that make you the heir, like with me and dad?" Hiccup said it all very fast and Toothless wondered how long his boy had been holding it in.

_::So we'll start with that for now, okay?:: _Hiccup nodded eagerly. _::Well, you're right, the Alpha structure is similar to the one your tribe uses. Normally, the Alpha's eldest hatchling - gender doesn't matter - will inherit. However, there can be challengers and if they win, they're the new Alpha. The Alpha's partner is always referred to as the Beta. One thing about Alphas and Betas, however, is that they never have Dragonhearts::_

"Never?" Becoming Toothless' Dragonheart had been one of the best things that had ever happened to him, and it seemed like it was something every dragon wanted in their lives - and Hiccup could understand why. Growing up in a society where it was the norm must be hard. "Why not?"

_::It's so that if the Alpha dies, the Beta can live on to rule. Having a Dragonheart strengthens that bond, but leaves you more vulnerable. If you passed, I would survive. But if you were a dragon, I would not...:: _Toothless trailed off. _::Unfortunate, really. I'd much rather we both go out with a bang, wouldn't you?::_

Hiccup shoved his dragon's shoulder, "Don't get sappy on me Toothless." But really, he was very touched. "But yeah, I'd like that too." He took a moment to think. "Oh, I know what else - do Night Furies have gods? Like how us Vikings have Thor and Loki and Odin?"

_::We have a few. Some dragons are extremely religious. Personally, I don't set too much store by our myths and legends. However, I do believe certain dragons have a stronger connection to the gods, like Tiamat for example. She's our Seer and gets visions sometimes - before, most of the time her visions would end up being true. Would you like to learn more about our gods, or move onto something else?::_

"Gods. Can you believe how much stuff can be added into the Dragon Manual? Dragons have their own religion - which makes sense, since you have your own language - still, I never thought about it before." Hiccup realized he was rambling and cut himself off, turning towards Toothless, whose eyes were gleaming with amusement at his rider's habits. "So yeah, let's go with gods."

_::There's a few. There's Elding, he's like our creation god. He created the world and everything in it. His wife, Dauði, grew hungry. She started to destroy his creation. In order to satisfy her hunger, Elding tore off his left tailfin on the day of the Solar Eclipse, where the balance of life and death were in perfect harmony, and tricked her into eating it, forever quenching her hunger. In order to repent for her destruction, she tore off her own left tailfin so they would suffer in the same way. They learned to fly together again and their children flourished. It is said, some nights, you can see them do their eternal dance of Elding bringing up the sun, and Dauði pulling it down to put up the moon::_

"I think you'll have to repeat that when we put it in the Book of Dragons bud," Hiccup teased. Toothless rolled his eyes.

_::I forget dragons are much superior than humans in things like memory:: _Toothless smirked; Hiccup shoved his shoulder again.

"Useless reptile," Hiccup muttered, trying not to smile and failing.

_::Interestingly enough, that story is why dragons who lose a limb, or most notably a wing or tail, but still survive, are known as Del_ðings. For the two dragons who suffered and lived. Many dragons do not survive such injuries::__

"Gobber always said a downed dragon was a dead dragon." Hiccup couldn't help the small bit of shame that crept into his voice. He would never forget he had almost condemned Toothless to such a fate.

Toothless bumped his rider's arm with his nose. _::For a good reason, obviously. You and I Hiccup, are Del_ðings. We are very unusual::__

Hiccup snorted. "You can say that again." He scratched absentmindedly under Toothless' chin. "Delðings, though, I sorta like the sound of it." Toothless rumbled in agreement.

_::Hey guys::_

They both turned towards the mouth of the cavern in sync, causing the dragon who was standing there to chuckle. The dragon beside her simply looked slightly amused.

_::Hello Mistwing:: _Toothless said cheerfully. _::Attor:: _he added in a more warning tone. Attor smiled nervously (in the dragon way, of course).

_::What were you two talking about?:: _Mistwing asked, curling up near Hiccup, who was leaning against Toothless. Attor did the same, but farther away from the boy and his dragon.

"Toothless was telling me about dragon society and some of your lore," Hiccup explained. "I never realized that dragons had so much... stuff, about everything."

_::He's as articulate as always:: _Toothless said dryly. Mistwing giggled, even Attor chuckled, while Hiccup rolled his eyes and tried to frown, not having very much success. _::Although I'm sure he'd be interested in learning some more things from you two. There are surely things I missed when I was gone?::_

_::Not much. As we got older, though, they told us more about Dragonhearts:: _Mistwing exchanged a quick look at Attor, her eyes flitting back to Toothless. _::How some pairs have stronger bonds than others::_

Hiccup's eyes widened slightly and Toothless' ear plates slanted a little. _::How so?:: _the dragon asked.

_::Some pairs are more attuned to each other's pain. Can even begin to communicate telepathically, over time. Or share emotions even while apart. It's a rare find, though, and hasn't happened in many years. Some dragons don't think it really exists. But then again, there has never been a human Dragonheart before either:: _Mistwing's paws shuffled, looking at the two hopefully.

"You think we might be one of those pairs?" Hiccup looked to Toothless, who seemed as surprised as he was.

_::I wouldn't find it shocking:: _Attor said. _::You are very similar. Both sons of leaders who forged their own unheard of path. Both Delðings, who have gone into unknown territory::_

"I don't know," Hiccup said doubtfully. "We've never experienced anything like that before."

_::They say that connection tends to start when one puts their life on the line for the other:: _Mistwing said. _::Judging from the fact you two seem to have death-wishes and do that quite a bit for each other, it looks like it'll only be a matter of time:: _She smiled the 'toothless' smile that by now had become familar to her, and it took them a few seconds to realize she was half-teasing.

_::I don't have a death wish:: _Toothless insisted. _::**He **has one, I just have to go along with it, he's so stubborn. All Vikings have stubbornness issues:: _Hiccup opened his mouth to protest, but his dragon cut him off, _::You say so yourself all the time::_

Hiccup couldn't deny that. "Near-death experiences are an occupational hazard for a Viking."

_::You're going to make my scales turn gray far too early::_

Hiccup just rolled his eyes. "Anyway," he turned to Mistwing and Attor, "did you two come for any reason in particular?"

_::We just wanted to know how your recovery was coming along:: _Mistwing said. _::Luna Week is around your initial two month deadline, is it not? It's only a month and a half away now::_

"I can walk pretty well now," Hiccup told her, "thankfully. I'm getting jittery from staying cooped up for so long. I don't think I've ever gone this far without flying before."

_::You two flew very often together, then?:: _Attor inquired, glancing at Toothless' missing tailfin.

"Oh yeah, at least two flights a day. Used to drive my father up the wall." Hiccup smiled wistfully. As wonderful as learning about the dragons had been, and as much as he wanted to continue to do so, he also missed Berk. He wondered if his father and friends were worried yet.

_::Toothless was always a spectacular flyer when we were younger:: _Mistwing praised. _::I doubt much has changed:: _Toothless felt his inner fire boil, a warmth spreading through him.

_::Thank you Mistwing:: _He gave her a gummy smile.

_::What is that human thing you do?:: _Attor said, interest sparking in his eyes. Hiccup grinned. They spent the rest of the morning teaching him how to do it, and by the time Mistwing returned with lunch, Attor could smile as well as the rest of him.

When Attor came by the next day, he sat closer to them by before, and Toothless smiled in greeting.

* * *

><p>The early hours of the sleeping time of day was the best time to hold the meetings, but Frostfang still felt grumpy and tired whenever he forced himself to wake up. His limbs were sluggish and slow and he shook out his wings, before padding over to one of the mountains' many caverns. Most of the dragons were there. Attor, Frostfang noticed, frowning, was not.<p>

Had the human corrupted his best friend too? He would have to talk with the dragon. But for now, he pushed those thoughts away as Nidhug greeted him anxiously as he entered the cave.

_::Have you decided upon a date?:: _Nidhug's ear plates were slanted in anger.

_::Yes, actually. I have weighed all the options and it is best if we attack on the last day of Luna Week. Everyone will be distracted. It will be the perfect time to strike. In the meantime, we prepare. And when the time comes, we will take down the human, and my brother, and all the human-lovers. There is no place for them anymore. Dragons for dragons only::_

The Night Furies repeated it, growing into a mantra. _::Dragons for dragons only!::_

_::Where is Attor?:: _Nidhug wondered, once the meeting had finished and the other dragons were beginning to leave the cave.

Frostfang's eyes narrowed. _::I will try to bring him back, but it seems he may be a lost cause. Be careful of your mates and friends, they may sway. And especially since I know Apala is of - ah,**special interest **to precious Toothless, it'd be best to keep her on my side. If the twig falls, he will still survive. Perhaps, we can be brothers once more::_

_::I don't think he will listen if the human dies:: _Nidhug said angrily. He still seemed irked by Frostfang's comment about Apala. _::He is protective of that thing beyond reason::_

* * *

><p>"Ow!"<p>

_::Is your leg hurting, dear boy?::_

Hiccup nodded gravely, wincing. He and Toothless had been making their regular visit to Ormr that morning. The old dragon pushed some of the Loki Tree bark towards Hiccup, who took it gratefully and took his prosthetic off. Then, he carefully rolled up his pant leg, leaving the stump bare.

Toothless resisted the urge to look away from the stump; he never liked looking at it. He could still see his teeth marks in it. He shifted uncomfortably but not enough so to disturb Hiccup, who was leaning against his side. It was a relief when the bark was covering the scars, though.

_::Does it hurt often?:: _Ormr inquired.

"Not a lot, no. If it does we usually go flying, then I never notice the pain."

_::How often did you two go flying?::_

"Twice a day, at least. And then before winter hits we always do night flights before it gets too cold and we have to stop."

Ormr nodded, his white eyes taking in the sight of the two Delðings. He could see now more clearly how the boy had become a Dragonheart, how like a dragon he already was. Maybe, if the next month or so, Lunos wouldn't immediately dismiss the idea of the boy becoming an honourary Pack member...?

Ormr shook his head suddenly, startled by the thought. A human, a Pack member? But then again, Hiccup was already a Dragonheart, maybe it wouldn't be such a stretch. It couldn't hurt to suggest it to Lunos... He would take it up with the Alpha later.

_::Does it feel better?:: _Toothless said, gently bumping his nose against Hiccup's arm. The boy draped an arm over Toothless' neck and nodded. Toothless smiled. _::Good::_

"So, Ormr," Hiccup said cheerfully, "anymore embarrassing stories about Toothless for me to hear?" The Night Fury groaned while Ormr chuckled.


	10. Warned

**DRAGONHEART**

CHAPTER TEN: Warned

* * *

><p>As soon as Toothless woke up, he could tell something was wrong. At first, he thought it was something to do with Hiccup - terror gripped him tightly, but the boy was still sound asleep, pressed up against his side. He nudged the boy with his nose; nothing was wrong with Hiccup. Than what was it?<p>

_::Mistwing!:: _he called to the dragon as she rushed into the cavern, looking frazzled. _::Is something wrong, what's going on?::_

_::Tiatmat's had a vision:: _she said quickly, slightly out of breath. _::And it's not a good one:: _She gave him a worried look. _::Nothing about you or Hiccup though, you're fine. You should be anyway. Tiamat had a vision, and well, it wasn't exactly a good one::_

Toothless' brow furrowed. _::Give me a moment to get Hiccup off me:: _He moved more quickly and brashly than he normally would have and winced as Hiccup hit the ground with a soft thud, the boy rolling out of his dragon's claws. The boy's green eyes fluttered open.

"Toothless, why - what's happening, is something wrong?" Groggily, the Viking sat up, his eyes still trying adjust.

_::No:: _Toothless reassured him hastily. _::No nothing's wrong. Not inherently, anyway. Tiamat the Seer, she had a vision. Apparently it wasn't a good one, and I think it's in our best interests' to see what it was about. Now get up, you lazy human::_

"I'm not lazy," Hiccup grumbled, picking himself up.

_::Lazy and pouting:: _Hiccup scowled at his dragon, and took his time climbing onto the Night Fury's back. It was strange, riding bareback. Hiccup had to remind himself that there was no stirrup to slide his feet into. Toothless shook himself, and Hiccup successfully stayed on. _::Ready?::_

"Ready," the Viking affirmed. The trio set off together, with Mistwing in the lead. It had been so long Toothless realized he didn't remember where Tiamat's chambers were; the thought struck him so suddenly he almost stopped walking, and shook his head. His memory was slipping, forgetting the people and places of his old home... That's what this place was, his old home. Still, to leave it behind twice, this time consciously, would be harder. At least he and Hiccup would be safe - as safe as one could be on the Isle of Berk, anyway.

They reached Tiamat's chambers within a few minutes; Toothless and Mistwing had to bump their way to the front. Among the crowd, Toothless could see his brother Frostfang, his parents, and Apala, as well as her mate Nidhug, who was glowering in his direction. Toothless firmly ignored the dragon. Hiccup slid off his back with ease; his hands went to unbuckle himself first before remembering he wasn't on the saddle.

It had been strange; he had been able to feel Toothless' muscles of his arms and legs, moving underneath skin, and the slight bump of his wings, more accurately than before when the saddle had been there. The longing to fly was almost overpowering and Hiccup sighed wistfully; it had been over a month since they flew, or even left the Night Furies' home. He felt restless, but pushed the feeling aside to focus on the situation at hand.

When Tiamat spotted them, her white eyes widened. She surged forwards and a few dragons in front scrambled backwards, taken by surprise. Tiamat stopped only a few inches from Hiccup, Toothless giving her a low growl of warning.

_::You:: _Tiamat said dramatically, looking at both the boy and his dragon, _::are in grave danger::_

The crowd broke out into roaring and angry hisses. _::SHUT UP!:: _Mistwing yelled, her roar surfacing above all of the others'. Toothless looked at her gratefully and saw Attor walk over to them, making his way through the crowd.

_::What do you mean?:: _he said desperately, turning back to the Seer. _::Should Hiccup and I leave? Is the danger here? Or is it an enemy from back home?:: _He wrapped his tail protectively around his rider, pulling the Viking closer to him. After their disastrous first flight attempt years ago, when they had both almost died, Toothless had realized how much he cared for the strange human that fed him fish and drew him in the sand. He had promised himself to always protect this human - _his _human. He had no intentions on ever breaking that promise.

_::I am not sure:: _the old dragon said sadly. _::I wish I knew. I cannot tell you where the danger lies, only that it is coming. The sooner you leave the better. However, leave too soon, and you two Delðings shall be at the mercy of the elements, and the humans that attacked you. Your choices shall decide your fate::_

"Cheery," Hiccup muttered. Attor let out the tiniest sound of a dragon's laugh, akin to a human's snort. Toothless glared at both of them.

_::Did you see anything that might help us make our decision?:: _Toothless said frantically His inner fire was bubbling, filling him up with dread. _::Anything at all?:: _He didn't know why Hiccup was so calm - _why_ did humans have to be so much more damn fragile than dragons?

_::I am sorry, young one. The danger will take a few weeks to fully form - you have some time to decide:: _Tiamat regarded them with sad eyes. _::I am sorry:: _she repeated.

Toothless fought by a scowl. _::I understand. Hiccup, get on. **Now**::_

Attor and Mistwing gave the pair a worried glance as Hiccup climbed back onto Toothless' back. The duo set off in the lead, the other two Night Furies trailing behind. _::I know you don't set much store by gods or prophecies, but I need you to take this one seriously. You have your own Seer of sorts on Berk, right? Gothi, or something?::_

"Well yeah," Hiccup shrugged, "she has visions sometimes, but since she can't speak everything sorta gets lost in translation. Her 'visions' have never proven to be accurate, I doubt a dragon's is any different."

_::Often the greatest Seers in history have been dragons. Due to our long lives and more... ah, magical, properties, we are blessed by the gods with visions. I used to be skeptical, like you. Tiamat once confided in me that I would serve a demon. I didn't believe her, and never told anyone. Years later, I was forced to serve the Queen - she was a demon. Tiamat's prediction came true. If I had listened, perhaps I never would have flown so far from home...:: _Toothless slowed to walking as they got closer to their cavern. _::I think it would be unwise to fight against this. If I had listened, I never would have met you. Perhaps some good can come from this 'great danger'. I'm not too keen to stick around and test that theory, however::_

Hiccup got off of Toothless and the two were joined by Attor and Mistwing. _::What's our next move?:: _Mistwing asked.

_::**Our**?:: _Toothless repeated.

_::We care about you and Hiccup:: _Mistwing said fiercely, locking eyes with Toothless. Finally, the male dragon dropped her gaze. _::So yes, **our**::_

"I think the most logical thing is to help me get better as soon as possible," Hiccup said. "I mean, Toothless is still taking half the pain, right bud?" Toothless nodded; as a dragon, the pain was significantly less, but it still hurt. The pain was fading though, as Hiccup recovered, and had now been resigned to a dull throb. "And the sooner we're back to full health the sooner we can actually make a plan of how to get back to Berk. I'll have to try to find the materials to make a new tail."

_::Until then?:: _Attor said, sounding nervous.

Hiccup and Toothless answered in unison: _::We _wait."

* * *

><p><em>::Mistwing!:: <em>Toothless whined. He had been gone for five minutes to relieve himself, and _this _was what he came back to?

_::Yes?:: _the female Night Fury said, feigning innocence.

_::You gave him a sharp stick:: _Toothless said, jerking his head off in his human's direction. Hiccup had a long stick lying across his lap and was sharpening the edge. Mistwing grinned sheepishly. _::He'll take his eye out!::_

"I will not," Hiccup insisted. "I know I'm still not the best with weapons, but I'm excellent at building them. I'll be fine. See, not even one splinter." He held up his hands proudly.

Toothless snorted. _::Fine, just don't give yourself another prosthetic to replace the eye you'll lose::_

"Your faith in me is astounding."

_::I try::_

* * *

><p>If there was one good thing the spear brought, was that it gave Hiccup something to concentrate on. Toothless could tell his boy was growing restless, but working on the spear seemed to calm that energy. For the time being, at least, which was all that Toothless needed. And true to the Viking's word, Hiccup hadn't stabbed himself in the eye. (Yet, the Night Fury was just waiting for it.)<p>

It didn't help that Mistwing and Hiccup had ultimately ganged up on him. Toothless' Dragonheart had grown close to the female dragon, the two bonding over embarrassing stories of Toothless. They teased him mercilessly, but Toothless also had his fair share of dirt on Hiccup that was a joy to share with the other Night Fury. Mistwing had fully incorporated herself into their lives.

And although Toothless and Hiccup never voiced it to each other, Toothless knew that his boy too, secretly hoped Mistwing would chose to leave with them when the time came to return to Berk. A side effect of being Dragonhearts, perhaps.

Attor too, had begun to prove his loyalty, although Toothless always made sure to keep on eye on the dragon. Their visits to Ormr had increased as well, now an every day occurrence no matter what, and Attor often tagged along. Toothless had even started to allow Mistwing to watch over Hiccup when Toothless needed to do something by himself, like going to the bathroom, or catch up on sleep. It was due to being back in his old home, and it wasn't comforting to sleep with possible enemies like his brother Frostfang around.

A few days had passed, and finally Hiccup's 'spear' could truly be called a spear. The craftsmanship with which Hiccup had carved the point was undeniable, and he had even taken to carving a small drawing into the shaft of he and Toothless in the clouds, in a traditional style of Viking art. It reminded Toothless of the tapestries back in the Meade Hall at Berk.

_::Nice spear:: _Mistwing said as she entered the cavern with the day's breakfast, Hiccup showcasing the weapon proudly. _::I see you haven't taken your eye out::_

"Toothless said the same thing," Hiccup replied, casting a smug smile over at his dragon. Toothless rolled his eyes.

_::I'm afraid I can't stay to see if it actually happens:: _Mistwing teased. _::Attor and I are going ground hunting... I don't suppose you'd like to come along?::_

"On a hunt? Yes, that would be great," Hiccup said excitedly.

_::No, absolutely not:: _Toothless said firmly. _::You heard what Tiamat said. You're staying here::_

"Toothless, how we did we meet? I shot you out of the sky in the middle of a dragon raid. And why did that happen?"

_::Because you never listen::_

"And why did I let you go, and befriend you?"

_::Because you never listen::_

"And what do you think I'll do even if you tell me to stay here?"

_::Go anyway because you never listen:: _Toothless said, exasperated. He sighed. _::Fine, fine we'll go. At least I can protect you properly this way. Mistwing:: _the female Night Fury grinned, _::you're a bad influence on him::_

Hiccup and Mistwing walked out of the cavern cheerfully, with Toothless trailing behind, muttering darkly. "Now who's pouting?" Hiccup called happily.

_::Shut up::_

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry it's been a month guys, but school is back in session. I hope you enjoyed this chapter - the plot shall continue to thicken. :) I can't believe we're almost at 150 reviews! Thank you so, so much.<strong>

**As for all of you lovely readers of '**Vǫrðr Inn Verǫld Svíða', chapter 6 is on its way - maybe this weekend? For all of you who celebrate Thanksgiving weekend over the next couple of days, I hope you have a wonderful time with your friends and family.**  
><strong>

****P.S. This chapter is for NightsAnger. :)****
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CHAPTER ELEVEN: Trailed

* * *

><p>At first, Hiccup had thought that Mistwing and Attor had been exaggerating that ground-hunting would be safer than sky-hunting. But now, standing in the middle of something just short of a full-blown blizzard, he knew the skies would be far too risky to fly in. Snow whirled by so thickly it was almost blinding. He could make out a distant patch of sunlight among the thick ceiling of gray clouds overhead.<p>

Hiccup was clutching his make-shift spear in his hand, the weapon's first test drive. He hoped it wouldn't break. "Do you guys always hunt in weather like this?" he shouted over the wind.

_::Not usually:: _Mistwing replied. _::It should die down in a few minutes, don't worry. Humans can't see as well as dragons, can they?::_

"I guess so," Hiccup shrugged. "Maybe things will start changing now that I'm a Dragonheart."

_::Your guess is as good as mine:: _Toothless said, the frustration in his voice surprising even himself. He wished he knew exactly what to expect for Hiccup, what would happen to his rider. He wished he knew what the next steps would be for them as they adjusted to being Dragonhearts, but he knew this wasn't going to be easy for either of them when he made the decision - had that really been only six or seven weeks ago? It felt like a lifetime.

He had known they were going into unknown territory, though. It seemed like he and Hiccup were determined to always be the first of a new kind; first dragon and human to trust each other, first to fly together, first Dragonheart pair. If anything, unknown territory was their frustrating specialty.

Toothless flexed his shoulders, pushing those thoughts to the side. It had been a long time since he had truly hunted just for himself. _::So, what are we looking for?:: _he asked. Sure enough, the howling wind had already died down.

_::The bigger the game, the better:: _Attor answered. _::Speaking of which...:: _Attor lowered himself closer to the ground, his sharp ear plates narrowing. The other Night Furies followed his lead; Hiccup crouched, lowering his spear. _::Look at that:: _Through the snow, Hiccup could see a large moose. It was very big, a bull, and obviously very old if the huge spiraling antlers on its head was anything to go by.

_::Watch the antlers:: _Mistwing warned. _::And the legs. But it'll make a very tasty meal:: _

"So we're going after it, then?" Hiccup said. Mistwing nodded her confirmation. "Alrighty then, this should be fun," the boy muttered under his breath. Attacking a huge moose was not his idea of a good time. With three Night Furies though, how hard could it be?

Cautiously, carefully, the small hunting party moved towards their prey. Hiccup tightened his grip on his spear as the Night Furies slunk forwards, their backs arched. It reminded Hiccup of cats in barns back on Berk, ready to pounce on the unsuspecting mouse. Luckily, the moose didn't seem to detect a thing; the terrible weather was working to their advantage. So far so good, anyway.

Toothless was closest to the moose, still going very slowly, and then silently, he pounded towards the moose as fast as he could. The animal let out a bleat of alarm, and went to run. Mistwing and Attor shot forwards, racing against time to cut the moose off from its possible paths of escapes. There was a stitch in Hiccup's side within a few seconds of trying to keep up with the dragons, but fortunately, the three dragons quickly had the moose cornered in their little circle.

The moose reared its legs, its attention focused primarily on Attor, who was slowly advancing on it. And then, Toothless pounced. His claws scraped down the animal's hide; the moose tumbled to the side, fighting tooth and nail. Toothless rolled with it, Hiccup watching on with worry. His own body felt more drained as the fight continued - as Toothless' energy left so did his - as Mistwing and Attor looked for an opening to go in for the kill.

:_:Be careful Toothless:: _Mistwing said worriedly. The mess of limbs and antlers made it hard to make sure they weren't going to hurt Toothless instead; their claws and teeth were too big.

An idea popped into Hiccup's mind. He waded his way through the snow with difficulty, fueled by adrenaline. He had always had pretty good sense of aim, even if archery was considered unViking-like. Hiccup counted, looking for the opening as his dragon and the moose tumbled through the snow. "Hold him there Toothless!" he yelled. He knew his dragon had no idea whatsoever of what he was planning to do, but Toothless followed his instructions anyway.

Tingling with nervous energy, Hiccup threw the spear. Its aim was true, and it pierced the moose's side. It let out a wail of pain, and Toothless used the distraction to kick the moose off of him; he twisted his body and got back onto his feet, while Mistwing and Attor moved in. With a well-placed claw strike, the moose fell silent and moved no more.

Panting and refusing to look at the blood, Hiccup wrenched his spear out of the moose's side. He had never truly killed something before (obviously not a dragon) and wasn't quite sure how he felt about it. There was a strange sense of triumph, and he couldn't find any guilt: they hadn't killed the moose for the fun of it, after all. It had been necessary. Senseless killing was wrong, but animals ate other animals, that was the way the world worked.

_::Thanks Hiccup:: _Toothless said, padding up to his boy, sniffing him to inspect for any injuries. Likewise, Hiccup's eyes roved over Toothless' scales; luckily, his thick hide had kept him safe from sustaining any injuries from the moose.

"Well if you kick the bucket I won't stick around either, right?" Hiccup said. Toothless thwacked him in the back of his head with his tail. Mistwing gathered the carcass in her mouth, retracting her teeth so no more blood would spill from the animal. To keep the meat juicy, Hiccup guessed. "So, what do we do now?"

_::We head back to the Pack and the one who conquered the moose stakes the claim as their own:: _Mistwing explained.

_::I think it should be Hiccup's claim:: _Attor added quietly.

The boy's mouth hung open. "W-what?"

_::It was your idea that allowed us to finish the moose off:: _Attor continued, shifting uncomfortably on his paws. _::It is only right that you stake your claim of the kill:: _Mistwing nodded, giving the Viking an encouraging gummy smile.

Hesitantly, Hiccup smiled back, looking to his dragon, with pride gleaming in Toothless' eyes. _::They **are **right::_ he confirmed.

"All right then," Hiccup said finally, "I'll stake my claim over the kill."

Together, on Toothless' saddle (all that running had left him tired and drained) they headed back to the Pack. Mistwing led the way to the food storage area, and Hiccup took credit for the kill. The Night Furies that ran the kitchen were very surprised, if their wide eyes were anything to go on, but they didn't say anything against the claim.

It was with light hearts that they all then went to the cavern set aside for Hiccup and Toothless: progress was undoubtedly being made.

* * *

><p><em>::The boy claimed a kill, Lunos::<em>

The Alpha turned to see Ormr standing in the mouth of his private chambers. Lunascale was off attending business elsewhere in the caves. Lunos' eyes hardened. _::And your point is, father?::_

_::You cannot deny the boy has contributed. He is smart, skilled. A Dragonheart. He - he could be accepted:: _Ormr said slowly. It had been a day since Hiccup had claimed the kill of the moose, and the word had spread like wildfire. The old dragon was nervous about broaching this topic; a human had never been a Pack member. Then again, a human had never been a Dragonheart either.

_::Think about what you are saying, father:: _Lunos said, giving Ormr a surprised look.

_::I **have**:: _Ormr replied. _::Quite a bit, actually. Son, you cannot deny that bringing the boy into the Pack would be beneficial. You cannot deny that the boy is more draconic than any human. Besides his lack of wings and scales, he is as much a dragon as any of us. He is a **Dragonheart. **His soul survived the process of bonding with a dragon's. He has a Dragonsoul::_

Lunos' features softened. _::I - I will have to think on it, father::_

Ormr nodded, a slight smile coming onto his face. _::That is all I have asked for:: _And Ormr left the chambers, leaving the Alpha, for the first time in a very long time, feeling utterly conflicted.

He couldn't make the boy a member! It was ridiculous. And Lunascale would hate the idea, as would many of the other dragons... There was much to be gained, he did have to admit, but also much to be lost... too much...

Lunos let out a soft moan, feeling a headache coming on. He would worry about his decision tomorrow, after a good night's rest (if he could even get one now).

* * *

><p>Hiccup was screaming. Toothless struggled to get to him - how did he get so far away? - but his limbs had turned to lead. Chains were holding him down. His body was on fire, his boy on fire, and then drowning. Hiccup was slowly floating down, and Toothless fought against his chains, but he couldn't break free. And Frostfang and the Red Death were laughing at him, and his brother's voice echoed around in his head, <em>See how foolish it was for you to love a human?<em> and Hiccup was out of view and he was all alone...

Toothless's eyes snapped open, quickly taking in his surroundings. He was in a cave. His brother was not here; neither was the Red Death. His limbs were not lead, there were no chains. Hiccup was okay, he could hear the boy's breathing, although it wasn't as deep and heavy as it was when the boy was asleep.

"Bud?" the teen mumbled. "You okay?"

A shiver ran through the dragon. _::I'm fine. It was just a nightmare, you can go back to sleep::_

"You don't sound fine," Hiccup replied, the sleepiness from his voice fading. Damn his stubbornness issues, Toothless thought, sighing. He lifted his wings and shifted in his position so Hiccup could sit up comfortably. "Wanna talk about it?" Hiccup asked. "And that's not actually a question," he added before Toothless could protest.

_::I thought I lost you, okay?:: _Toothless snapped, much more harshly than he had intended. Hiccup didn't even flinch. The dragon sighed again. _::I just... Ever since we've been here I think about it all the time. So many of the dragons still hate us, and we don't know what this "great danger" Tiamat was talking about is and I just... **I can't lose you**. Not again:: _

"You're not going to," Hiccup promised. "I'm gonna be around to annoy you for a long, long time bud." Toothless almost smiled and Hiccup's joking smile faded. "Seriously Toothless, we're going to be fine. We've come this far, haven't we? Defeated huge dragons and plenty of enemies and we're still together, right? We'll be okay, I promise."

And somehow, Toothless found himself believing his rider. _::Okay:: _the dragon said slowly, giving Hiccup his signature gummy grin. _::I don't think I'll have those nightmares anymore::_

"Good," Hiccup said, smiling gently. "Night Toothy."

_::Don't call me Toothy!:: _Hiccup laughed loudly. _::And shut up or you'll wake everyone else up!::_

"Alright, alright, I'll be quiet," Hiccup stifled his laughter. A fond look came across his face. "Good night Toothless."

Toothless let out a 'hmph.' _::Good night you useless human - hey, stop laughing!::_

* * *

><p><strong>Can't believe this fic is almost a year old! Pretty crazy. I'll try to update before the 1 year anniversary (or on it). Thanks for sticking with me guys, and for all of your support. :)<strong>

**The next chapter of **Vǫrðr Inn Verǫld Svíða should be up sometime next weekend...? Very shortly, either way. ****

****Love you guys. :D****


End file.
